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S we are at War with the Power, it were 
. well if we were at War with the Manners, of. 
France, A Land of Levity, is a Land of 
Guilt, A Serious Mind is the native Soil of every 
Virtue; and the Angle Character that does true Ho- 
nour to Mankind, The Soul's Immortality has been 
the favourite Theme with the Serious of all Ages. 
Nor is it ſtrange; it is a Subject by far the moſt In- 
tereſting, and Important, that can enter the Mind 
, Man. Of higheſt Moment this Subject always 
was, and always will be. Tet this its bigbeſt Mo- 
ment ſeems to admit Encreaſe, at this Day; 4 
Sort of occaſional Importance is ſuperadded to the 

natural Weight of it; if that Opinion which is ad. 
; wanced in the Preface to the preceding Night, le ., 
Jt is there n that all cur Infidels, whatever 

A 3 | _ Scheme, ; 


11 


Scheme, for Argumentt's Sake, and to keep themſelves 
in Countenance, they patronize, are betray'd into 
| their deplorable Error, by fome Donbt of their Im- 
mortality, at the Bottom, And the more I confider 
this Point, the more am I perſuaded of the Truth of 
that Opinion. Tho' the Diftruft of a Futurity is 4 
ftrange Error; yet is jt an Error into which Bad 
Men may naturally be diſtreſſed. For it is impoſ- 
 fible to bid Defiance to final Ruin, without ſome 
Refuge in Imagination, ſeme Preſumption of Eſcape. 
And what Preſumption is there ? There are but Two 
in Nature; but Two, within the Compaſs of Hu- 
man Thought. And theſe are,;--That either GOD will 
not, or can not puniſh. Confidering the Divine Attri- 

_ butes, the Firſt is too groſs to be digeſted by out ſtrongeſt 
Wiſhes. And fince Omnipotence 7s as much a Divine 
Attribute as Holineſs, that GOD cannot puniſh, is 
as abſur a Suppoſition, as the Former. GOD cer- 

_ fainly can puniſh, as long as the wicked Man exiſts. 
In Non-exiſtence, therefore, is their only Refuge 
and, conſequently, Non-exiftence is their ftrongeſt 
Wiſh.” And ftrong Wiſhes have a ſtrange Influente on 
vur Opinions; they bias the Fudgment in a manner, 

almoſt, incredible. And fince on this Member of 
their Alternative, there are ſome very ſmall Appear- 
ances ii their Favour, and none at all on the other, 

they cureb at this Reed, they lay bold'on this Chimera, 
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1⁰ to ſave themſelves 8 the Shock, and H orror, 2 
mediate and abſolute, Da., 


07 reviews 18 my Subjett, by the Light abs oh this 
Argument, and others of like Tendency, threw upon 
it, I was more inclin'd, than ever, to purſue it; as 
it appear'd to me to firike directly at the main Root of 
all our Infidelity. In the following Pages, it is, ac- 
cordingiy, purſued at large; and ſome Arguments 
for Immortality new (at leaſt to me) are ventur'd on 
in them, There al'o the Writer has made an Attempt 
to ſet the groſs Abſurdities, and Horrors of Annihi- 
lation in a fuller, and more affetting View, than is 
+ _ to be met 11 elſewhere. 


| 7 be a for whoſe Sale this 1 as 
chiefly made, profeſs great Admiration for the Wif- 
dom of Heathen Antiquity : What Pity tis, they are 
not ſincere? If they were ſincere, how would it mar- 
tify them to conſider, with what Contempt, and A. 
horrence, their Notions would have been received, 
by Thoſe whom they ſb much admire? What De- 
gree of Contempt, and Abhorrence, would fall to 
their Share, may be conjeftured by the fallewing 
Matter of Fuad, (in my Opini on) extremely me- 


morable. Of all their Heathen Worthies, Soeratcs 


( tis well known uns the moſt Guarded, Diſpaſſio- 
| | 3 | Lat, 


; ki - 
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mate i J beg V. 7 1er Maſter of Tem- 
per was Angry; and angry at bis Laſt Hour; and 
angry with his Friend; and angry for what deſerw 4 
* Achnowlegement ; angry, for a right, and tender In- 
ſtance of true Friendſhip towards Him. Ts not this 
Jurprizing ?. What could be the Cauſe? The Cauſe 
was for his Honour; It as a truly noble, tho, per- 
- haps,a too punctilious, Regard for Immortality: Por 
bis Friend aſking Him, with ſuch an affetionate Con- 
cern as became a Friend, Where He ſhould de- 
"poſit his Remains p it aas reſented by Socrates, as 


- implying à diſhonourable Suppoſttion, that He could 


he fo mean, as to have Regard for any thing, even 
in owe 5 that oa not IMMOR e e e 


This Fae 2 confder'd, adults 3 cur u. 
aithilrow their Admiration from Socrates ;' or make 


them en leauour, by their Imitation of this illuftrious 


Example, to ſhare his Glory: And, conſequently, It 


would incline them to peruſe the following Pages 1with 
Candor, and Impartiality: Which is all Tdefire ; and 


© that," for their Sakes: For I am perſuaded, that an 
Undrejudiced Tufidel muſt, neceſſarily,” receive er : 
ee Were ee 1 them,” 
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from NATURE, in Proof of Immortality: Here, 


4 ) wile are drawn from Max: From his Diſ- 
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Nature of Hope, 7, &c. 
I +; Hhows Knowlege, and: Love, as bet 


content, p. 3, 4.3" from his Paſſions, and Pow- 
| = 5; from the gradual Grototh of Reaſon, 


. 6; from his Fear 91 Death, ibid.; from the 
and of Virtue, , &c; 


ng the. moſt 


25 8 eſſential Properties of the. Soul, 15, &c.z from 


the Order of Creation, 17, &c; from the. Na- 
ture of Ambition, 20, &c. Avarice, 26, &c. 
Pleaſure, 28, 29. A Digreſſion on the Gran- 
| deur of the Paſſions, 29, &c. Immortality 


alone renders our Preſent State Intelligible, 


32. An Objettion from the Stoicks Disbelief 
of Immortality, anfiwer'd, 32, fc. Edi 
| Queſtions unreſolvable, but on Suppoſition of our 

Immortality, 35, &c. The natural, moſt mel. 

ancholy, and pathetic Complaint of a Worthy 
Man under the Perſuaſion of no Futurity, 37, 


&c, The groſs Abſurdities, and Horrors of 
10 urg d home on LORENZO, 48, &c. 


 whonce#t 
Ang an Infidel, 65, 66, The Infamy, 67; the 


CONTENT . 


The 1 aportance, nt. 
ariſes, 62, &c. The Difficaley of ke- 


Cauſe, 68; and the Character, 68, &c. of 
an Infidel-State. What Tree Free-thinking is, 
70, &c.; the neceſſary Puniſhment of the Falſe, 
73. Man's Ruin is from Himſelf, 74. An 


| Infidel accuſes himſelf of Guilt, and Hypocriſy; 


and that of the worſt Sort, 75, 76. His Ob- 


ation to Chriſtians, 77. hat Danger He 
incurs by Virtue, 78. Vice recommended to 
Him, 79. His high Pretences to Virtue, and 
Benevolence, exploded, ibid, The Concluſion, on 
the Nature of Faith, 80, &c. Reaſon, 82, 
dend Hope, ibid, &c. "wo an Apology for 
$94 this 8 ol] h 
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i i AV: N givesthe avedfal, but — 


29 [Call 
"= g What Day, what Hour, but knocks at 


human Hearts, 


. To wake the Soul to Senſe of future 
Death ſtand, like Mercurys, in ev'ry Way — 
x And kindly point us to our Journey's End. Es 
Pork, who couldſt make Immortals! art thou . 
1 give thee Joy: Not will L take my Leaves 

$0 ſoon to follow. Man but dives to Deaths. 007 
Dives from the Sun, in fairer Day to riſe; 
The Grave, his ſubterranean Road to Bliſs. 
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he COM PLAN: 

"Yai infinite Miene plann d it 

| Thio' various Parts our glorious _ 3 
Time gives the Preface, *endleſs Age unrolls 
The A* ( XY — !) of human 1 F 


THIS, Earth and Skies alesy have proclaim d. 


Tha World's 8 a Prophecy of Worlds to come; 
And who, what Gop forctels, (who ſpeaks i in Things, 
Still louder than in Wordt) ſhall dare deny? . 
11 N. ature's Arguments appear too weak, 


Turn a new Leaf, and ſtronger read i in 1 

If Man ſleeps on, untaught by what he fees,” 
Can he prove Infidel to what he feels * 

He, whoſe blind Thought Futurity denies, 4 
Unconſcious bears, Bellerephon ! like thee, 5 
His own Indictment; he condemns himſelf z 


Who reads his Boſom, og Fed) 1 


or, N ature, n impoſing on her . 
0: _ the Sixth, | 


| Has yritten Fables; Mag. was made a ir OY? 
3 has xarbourd there? 
Incurable Conſumption of our Peace! 
Reſolye me, why, the Cortager, and A 
1 He: whom Sca-ſever'd Realms obey, and he of 
= Who ſteals bis whole Dominion from the Waſte; 


. Repelling Winter Blaſts with Mud and . 4 


Diſquicted alike, draw Sigh for Sigh, ; 
In Fate ſo diſtant, in Complaint ſo near? 
Is it, that Things Terreftrial can't content? 
Deep in rich Paſture, will thy Flocks — * 
Not lo; but to their Maſter is deny d 
To ſharetheir Lycer Serene... Man, ill at Eaſe, | 
In this, not his 00 E. © this foreign * 9 
E Where Nature fod 1 him wil other Food. 
Than was ordain d his. Cravings tt Pr 
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5 The COMPLAINT: 
0 Sighs on for ſomething more, when moſt enjoy. | 
Is Heav'n then kinder to thy Flocks, than Thee? 
Not ſo; thy Paſture richer, but remote; 

In part, remote: for that remoter Part 

Man bleats from Inſtinct, tho, perhaps, dchauch' d 
By Senſe, his Reafon ſleeps, nor dreams the Cauſe. | 
The Cauſe how obviaus, when his Reaſon wakes? 


His Grief is but his Grandeur in e ; 
And pm is 1 _—_—” | 


_ SHALL Sans of Ether, hall the Blood of Heay'n, 
get up their Hopes on Earth, and ſtable _ EEE 
With brutal Acquieſcence in the Mire? g 
LORENZO! ao, they ſhall be nobly pain d? 

The glotious Foreigners diſtreſt, ſhall figh 8 

on Thrones; and Thon congratulare the Sigh: 

Man's Miſery declares him born for BliG; 
And gives the Sceptic in his Head the Lyc. I 


* 
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O for a Bliſs 
| A Soul immor 


5 


Ou Heads, ne our Paſſions, and our | 


8 Ty 


Speak the ſame Language; call ust0 the Skies: 
Unripen'd Theſe in this inclement Clime, 


Shari riſe above Conjecti re, and Miſtake; 

And for this Land of Trifles, Thoſe too ſtrong, 
Tumultuous riſc, and tempeſt human Life 
Whar Prize on Earth can pay us for the nn 2 
Meet Objects for our Paſſions Heay'n ordain'd, 


1 Objects that challenge all their Fire, and leave 


No Fault, but in Defect: Bleſt Heay'n! Averk 
A bounded Ardor for unbounded dus, 


Nor are our Pow/re to periſh i matt 
But, after feeble Effort, Bere, beneath 


A brighter Sun, and in a nobler Soil, 


Tunſplanted from this ſublunary Bed. f 
nn eee 
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Flows in at once; in Ages they no more 91 951 £52 


Vet, qving · leave his Leſſon half unlearnt. f 


If fir, with Toon _ OHMS 


To Man, Sg Ste dame N 


Koen TY r un 


5 flow Ka feebly latin 
Brutes ſoon their Zenith reach; their little my ay 


Could know, or do, or covet, -orienjoy. /': 161 bn 3 
Were Man to live c | -eval with the Sun, 1 T 
The Patriarch · pupil would be learning Kill; 


Should ſet ere Noan, in Eaſtern Oceans eee b 


| While meaner Efforts thy 1 baden, s Jul 
Or, if abortively poor Man multi die, E A. 


Nor reach, n eee why die Dread? 


Why curſe with For 


R lde 
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Why of his proud Prerogative the Prey 'F 


| . Why leſs pre-eminent in Rank, than Pain? 


His Immortality alone can tell; 


Full ample Fund to balance all amiſs, 
And turn the Scale in Fayour of the Juſt! 


H IS Immortality alone can foive 


That darkeſt of eHEnigmas, human Hope; 


Of all the darkeſt, if at Death we die. 


Hupe, eager Hope, th' . Aſſaſſin of our Joy, 
All preſent Bleſſings treading under foot, 
Is ſcarce a milder Tyrant than Deſpair. 


With no paſt Toils content, au planning new, 


Hope turns us o'er to Death alone for Eaſc. 


Poſſe Non, why, more taſteleſs than Purſuit ? 


Why is a Wiſh far dearer than a Crown? 


That Wiſh acompliſh'd, why, the Grave of Bliſs? £ 
Becauſe in the great Future bury'd deep, 


Beyond our Plans of Empire, and Renown, 


C — , 


s The COMPLAINT: 


Lies all that Man with Ardor ſnould purſue; 
And He who made him, bent him to the Right. 


Max's Heart th ALMIchty to the Future ſets, 


Buy ſecret, and inviolable Springs; 
And makes his Hope his ſublunary Joy. 
| Man's Heart cats all Things, and is hungry ſtill; 


More, more: the Glutton cries: For ſomething 
So rages Appetite, if Man can't Mount, 


He will Deſcend. He ſtarves on the Poſſeft. 
Hence, the World's Maſter, from Ambition's Spire, | 


In Caprea plung'd ; and divd beneath the Brute, 
In that rank Sty why wallow'd Empire's Son 


Supreme? Becauſe he could no higher fly ; 


| His Riot was Ambition in Di ſpair. 


OLD Rome conſulted Birds; Lon ExZo! thou 


With more Succeſs, the Flight of Hope ſurvey ; 


Of reſtleſs Hope, for ever on the Wing. 


- | High- 


Bn) 


$4? 
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Or, Night-Thoughts, $0. 5 9 
igt. -perch'd o'er ev'ry Thought that Falcon „ | 
To fly at all that riſes in her Sight; 

And never ſtooping, but to mount again 
Next Moment, ſhe betrays her Aim's Miſtake, _ 
And owns her Quarry lodg'd beyond the Graye, 


Tarr ſhould it fall us, (It muſt fail us there; 

If Being fails) more mournfal Riddles riſe, 

And Virtue vies with Hope i in Myſtery. 
: Why Virtue 7 Where its Praiſe, its Being, fed}. 

Virtue i is truc Self. intereſt purſu d; 

What true Self. intereſt of quite-mortal Man} 
Fo cloſe with all that makes him Happy here, 
ö If Vice (as ſometimes) i is our Friend on Earth, 
F "78 hen Vice js Virtue ; tis our ſovreign Good. 
0 Self. -applanſe i is Virtue's golden Prize; | 
No Sclf-applauſc attends it on thy Schemes _ 
Whence Self. applauſe? From Conſcience of the 
And what j 18 Right, but Means of HappingG Fe 
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10 The COMPLAINT: 
No Means of Happineſs when Virtue yields; 
That Baſis failing, falls the Building too, 


So long rever'd, ſo long reputed wiſe, 


Why beats thy Boſom with illuſtrious Dreams 
Of Self · expoſure, laudable, and great? 
Of gallant Enterprize, and glorious Death? 


Seize, ſeize the Plank thyſelf, and let her ſink: 
Thy Country: ! what to Thee? (I ſpeak with Ny A 


Be deaf; preſerve thy Being; diſobey. 


And lays in Ruins every pions Joy. 


Tur rigid Guardian of a blamelcſs Meare. 


Is weak; with rank Knight-crrantrics o'cr-run. 


Die for thy Country >—— Thou romantic Fool! 


The God. head, what? tho' he ſhould bid thee bleed 1 


II, With thy Blood, thy final Hope is ſpilt, 


Nor can Omnipotence reward the Blow, 


N OR Is it Dilobedience: Know Lonznzůo! 
What- 


5 


3 


Or, Hight-Thoughts, be. 11 


Whate er th ALMIGnry's ſubſequent Command, 


His firſt Command is his. Man, love e * 


A 
s + 
Cl 


In this alone, Free: agents are not free. 


Exiſtenee is the Baſis, Bliſs the Prize; 


If Virtue coſts Exiſtence, tis a Crime; 
Bold Violation of our Law ſupreme, 


Black Suicide! tho' Nations, which conſult 
2 Their Gain, at 1 teſound Applauſe. 


SINCE Vi Irtue's Ree is doubtful, Here, 


S If Man dies wholly, well may we demand, 


Why is Man ſufferd to be Good 1 in vain? 
Why to be Good i in vain, is Man injoin'd ? 
Why tobe Good in vain, is Man betrayd? 
Betray d by Traitors lodg d in his own Breaſt, 


By ſweet Complacencies from Virtue felt? | 


Why whiſpers Nature Lyes on Virtue's part? 

Or if blind Inſtin#t (which aſſumes the Name 

Of ſacred Conſcience) plays the Fool in Man, 
cz 


it Tie COMPLAINT: 

Why Reaſon made Accomplice in the Cheat? 
Why are the Vaiſoſ loudeſt in her Praiſe? 
Can Man by Reaſons Beam be led aſtray ? 3s 

Or, at his Peril, imitate his Goal? 

Since Virtue ſometimes ruins us on Earth, 

Or Both ae true; or, Man been the Grave. F 


Ox Man ſurvives the Grave, or own, Lon ENZO, 
| Thy Boaſt ſupreme, a wild Abſurdity. N 

| . Dauntleſs thy Spirit z Cowards are thy Scorn. 
| 


Grant Man immortal, and thy Scorn is juſt, 

The Man immortal, rationally brave, f 

| Dares ruſh on Death, becauſe he cannot die, 

Bast if Min loſes All, when Life is lot. 
— He lives a Coward, or a Fool expi res. 


A daring Infidel, (and ſuch there are, | 
| Feom Pride, Example, Lucre, Rage, Revenge, | 
Or pure heroical Defeat of Thought) , 
Of all Earth's Madmen, moſt deſerves a Chain. 
. . a 1 


3 


Enabling us to think in higher Stile, 


— Or, Night-Thoughts, or. - Wo 


"ma to the Grave, we follow the Renown d 


For Valour, Virtue, Science, all we love, 


And all we praiſe; for Worth, whoſe in; 


Mends our Ideas of Ethereal Powers; 


Dream we, that Luſtre of the n World 


Goes out in Stench, | and Rottenneſs the Cloſe? 


Why washe wiſc to know, and warm to praiſe, 


And ſtrenuous to tranſcribe, in human Life, 


The Mind ALMICHT Y!? Could it be, that Fate, 


| Juſt when the Lincaments began to ſhine, 


And dawn the Drrrr, ſhould ſnatch the Draught, 


| With Night eternal blot it out, and give 


The skies Alarm, leſt Angels too might die? 


Ir Human Souls, why not Angelic too 
Extinguiſh'd? and a Solitary Gop, Lg 
O'er ghaſtly Ruin, frowning from his Thront? « 


Shall we, this Moment, gaze on Go in Man? 


C4 + 8 


. COMPLAINT: 
| The next, loſe Man for ever in the Duſt? 
From Duſt we diſengage, or Man miſtakes; TOs 
And There, where lcaſt his Judgment fears a Flaw, 7 
Wiſdom and Warth, how boldly he commends! 
Wi dom, and Worth, are ſacred N ames; Rever d, 
Where not Embracd; Applauded ! Deify'd! 
Why not Compal on d too? If Spirits dic, 
Both arc Calamitics, inflicted both, 
To make us but more wretched : 17 [lows Eye 
Acute, for what? To ſpy more Miſcries; | 


And Worth, ſorccompens'd, new-points lets Stings, 
| Or Man ſurmounts the Grave, or Gain is Loſs, 


And Worth cxaltcd humbles us the more. 
Thou wilt not patronize a Scheme that makes 
| Weakneſs, and Vice, the Refuge of Mankind. 


«Has Virtue, then, noJojs!” Ve, Joys der 

Talk ner ſo long, in this imperfect State, 
Virtue, and Vice, are at eternal War; 

Virtue's 


1 Virtue's a Combat; and who fights for Nought? 
Or for precarious, or for ſmall Reward? 

Who Virtue s Selt- Reward fo loud reſound, 
Would take Degrees Angelic here below, 

ö Z And Virtue, while they compliment, betray, 


| By feeble Motives, and unfaithful Guards; 
| : The Crown, th unfading Crown, her Soul inſpires 
Tris That, and That alone, can countervail 


The Bodys Treacheries, and the World's Aſſaults: 


5 on Earth's poor Pay, our famiſh'd Virtue dies. 


Truth inconteſtable! In Spite of all 
A BAYLE has RINGS or uren a Believd. 


In Man the more we dive, the more we ſee 
Heav'n's Signet ſtamping an immortal Make. 


4 Dive to the Bottom of his Soul, the Baſe 


Suſtaining all; what find we? Knoulege, Love. 
As Light, and Heat, eſſential to the Sun, EY 
Theſe to the Soul, And ww if Souls expire! 


How 


or, Night:Thoughts, G6. ug 


OL 


w mer Cometaint: | 


Small Knowlege we dig up with endleſs Toil; = f 
And Love unfeign d may purchaſe perfect Hate. 


While Brutal are indulg d their fulſome Fill > 


As a Mock-Diadem, in falvage Sport, 
6 Rank Inſult of out pompous Poverty, 


The Worſt to wallow, and the Beſt to weep z | 
The Man who Merits moſt, muſt moſt Complain : - 


Can we conceive a Diſtegard in Heaven, 
What the Worſt perpetrate, or Beſt endure? ; 


Is boundleſs Appetite, and boundleſs Pow'r; 


How little Lovely here ? How little Known? 


Why ſtarv d, on Earth, our Angel Appetites; 


Were then Capacities divine conferr d, 


Which reaps but Paln, from ſceming Claims ſo fate ? 


In future Age lies no Redreſs? And ſhuts 


Eternity the Door on our Complaint ? 


If ſo, for what ſtrange Ends were Mortals made! 


This cannot be. To Love, and Know, in Man 


And 


FE 


Or, — G. 1 
And theſe demolſtrate boundleſs Objects too. 


; Objects, Pow'ts, Appetites, Heay'n ſults in All; 
Vor, Nature thro, e et violates this ſweet, 


Eternal Concord, on her tuneful String. 
Is Man the Sole Exception from her Laws! 


| Eternity ſtruck off from human Hope, 
| (Iſpeak with Truth, but Veneration too) 


Man is a Monſter, the Reproach of Heay'n, 
| A Stain, a dark impenettable Cloud = 


On Nature 8 beauteous Aſpect; and deforms, 
(Amazing Blot!) deforms her with her Lord. 


If ſuch is Man's Allotment, what | 18 Heay'n? 


Or, own the Soul Immortal, or Blaſpheme. 5 


OR own the Soul Immortal, or invert 


All Order. Go, mock-Majeſty ! go, Man! 
And bow to thy Superiors of the Stall; 


Thro' evry Scene of Senſe ſuperior far! mc 


They graze the Turf until d; they drin the Stream | 


Unbrewed, 


| nn. COMPLAINT: 


Uabrew'd, and ever fall, and un-embitter'd_ 

With Doubts,Fca rs, fruitleſs Hopes, Regrets, Deſpairs, 
Mankind 8 Peculiar Reaſon s precious Dow'r! _ 
No forcign Clime They ranſack for their Robes ; 


Nor Brothers cite to the litigious Bar : 
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Their Good is Good intire, unmixt, unmarr ds. 
1 They find a Paradiſe in ey ry Ficld, 

| 1 On Boughs forbidden, where no Curſes hang: 

| 5 Their Il, no more than ſtrikes the Senſe; unſtrerche 
IJ! previous Dread, or Murmur in the Rear: 
Wen the worſt comes, it comes unfear'd; one 


{Stroke | 
Begins, and ends, their Woe: They die but once; 


Bleſt, incommunicable Privilege! for which 
Proud Man, who rules the Globe, and reads the _ 


Philoſopher, or Hero, ſi ighs in vain, 


ACCOUNT for this Prerogative i in Brutes. 
No Day, no Glimpſe of Day, to ſolve the nos, 
But what beams on it from Eternity. 


3 


Or, Night-Thoughts, G c. 19 
O ſole, and ſweet Solution! That unties 


Inc Difficult, and ſoftens the Severe; 

f The Cloud on Nature's beauteous Face diſpels: 
| im Reſtores bright Order ; caſts the Brute beneath; 
And re · inthrones us in Supremacy | 


Of Joy, cvn Here: Admit immortal Life, 


And Virtue is & night-errantry no more; 


Each Virtue brings in Hand a golden Dow'r, + 


Far richer in Reverſion: Hope exults; 

And tho much Bitter in our Cup is thrown, 

pPredominates, and gives the Taſte of Heay n. 
0 wherefore is the DeITY fo kind? 


Aſtoniſhing beyond Aſtoniſnment! 


Heay'n our Reward—for Heavn enjoy d n | 


: STILL unſubdu'd thy ſtubborn Heart? For theres 
The Traitor lurks, who doubts the Truth — P 
Reaſon is guiltleſs 3 Will alone rebels. oy 
What, in that Gubborn Heart, if I ould find 


New, 


The COMPLAINT: 

N ew, unexpected Witneſſes againſt thee? 
Ambition, Pleaſure, and the Love of Gain ! 

Canſt thou ſuſpect, that Theſe, which make the Soul | 

The Slave of Earth, ſhould own her Heir of Heay'n ? 
Canſt thou ſuſpect what makes us disbelieve 

Our Immortality, ſhould prove it ſure ? . 
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FinsrT, then, Ambition ſummon to the Bar, 

Ambition's Shame, Extravagance, Diſeuft, 
And inextinguiſhable Nature, ſpeak. 

Each much depoſes ; hear them in their Turn. 


4 E 1 Tyr Soul, how paſſionate] y fond of Fame . 
1 How Waden, that fond Paſſion to conceal ? 
We bluſh, detected in Deſigns on Praiſe, | 
Tho for beſt Deeds, andfrom the beſt of M en; 
And why? Becauſe Immortal. Art divine 5 
Has made the Body Tutor to the Soul; 
Heavn kindly gives our Blood a moral Flow 
: Bids 


Or, Night-Thoughts, SG . a 
Bids i it aſcend the glowing Check, and there 
Upbraid that little Heart's inglorious Aim, 
Which ſtoops to court a Character from Man; 
While o'er us, in tremendous Judgment, ſit 
Far more than Man, with endleſs Praiſe and Blame; 


AMpITION' 8 — Appetite „ 
7 he Verdict of its Shame. When Souls take Fire 
At high Preſumptions of their own Deſert, 
One Age is poor Applauſe ; the mighty Shout,: | 


The Thunder by the living Few begun, 
Latc Time muſt echo Worlds unborn, reſound; Tg 
We wiſh our Names eternally to live: : 
Wild Dream! Which ne er had haunted human 
LT 
Had not our N atures been eternal too. 
Inſtinct points out an Int'reſt in llercafter; 3 
But our blind Reaſon ſees not where it lies; 


Or, ſeeing, gives the Subſtance for the Shade. 


Faux 


| 22 . The COMPLAINT: 


Fame is the Shade of Immo 

And in itſelf a Shadow. Soon as caught, 
Contemn d; it ſhrinks to nothing in the Graſp, | 
Conſult ti Ambitious; tis Ambirion's Cure. 
© And is This all?” cry'd Ceſar at his Height, 
' Diſputed. This Third Proof Ambition brings 
| of Immortality. The firſt in Fame, 
= Obſerve himnear, your Envy will abate: 

E Sham d at the Diſproportion vaſt, between 
WU The Paſſion, and the Purchace, he will ſigh 
| | At fuch Succeſs, and bluſh at his Renown. | 
And why? Becauſe far richer Prize i invites. 
His Heart ; far more illuſtrious Glory calls; 
Tecalls in Whiſpers, yer the Deafeſt hear. | 


8 * e 


1 Anvc can Ambition a Farb proof arp: 
1 11 can, and ſtronger than the former Three; 

By quite o'cr-look'd by ſome reputed Wiſe. 

Tho Diſappointments i in Ambition pain, ” 


oa 


Or, Night-Thoughts, &:, 23 
And tho Succeſs diſguſts, yet ſtil), Loxenzo! = 
In vain'we ſtrive to pluck it from our Hearts; 
By Nature planted for the nobleſt Ends, 
| Abſurd the fam'd Advice ro Pyrrbus giv'n, 
More prais d than ponder d, ſpecious, but unſound : 
Sooner that Heros Sword the World had quell d, 
Than Reaſon, his Ambition. Man Ow ſoars - 
An obſtinate Activity within 1 
An inſuppteſſive Spring, will toſs him up 
In Spite of Fortune s Load. Not Kings alone, / 
Each Villager has his Ambition too/ a „ 
No Sultan ptouder than his fetter d Slave :- 5 
Slaves build their little Babylons of Straw, 
| Echo the proud Ahrian, in their Hearts, © - 
And cry,—* Behold the Wonders of my Might!” 


And why? Becauſe immortal as their Lord; 

And Souls immortal muſt for ever heave |: 67 
At ſomething Great; the Glitter, or the Gold 
| The Praiſe of Mortals, or che Praiſeof Heay'n, 
digit Pt l Non 


24 The) COMPLAINT: 


Non abſolutely vain is Human Praiſe, 
When Human is lupported by . £1 
Til introduce LoRENZo to Himſelf s | bein A 

Pleaſure, and Pride, (bad Maſters 9 ſharc our Hearts, 
As Love of Pleaſure is ordain d to guard 
And feed our Bodies, and extend our Races 3 
The Love of Praiſe i is planted to proteſts 
And propagate the Glorics of the Mind. 
What is it, but the Love of Praiſe, inſpires, 
Matures, refines, cmbelliſhes, 


Want and San badet "I wh or 
Thie Baſis, on which Love of Glory builds. 

Nor is thy Lite, O Virtue! leſs in Debt 9 

To Praiſe, thy ſecrer-ſtimulating Friend. 

Were Man not proud, what Merit ſhould we miſs! 
Pride made the Virtues of the Pagan World. + 2414 
920 5 =—_ Praiſe 


© 
ä 


alte is che Sale that ſeaſons Right 0 lian; 
& Thick of Applauſe is Victue's Sreond Guard ; 

4 | Reaſon, her Firſt 5 but Reaſon wants an Aidy & 
3 Our private Reaſon is a Flatterer ; | 
; Thirſt of Applauſe calls public Judgment in, 

| | To poiſe our on, to keep an even Scale, p 
And give endangerd 


}- 


Here a Fifth Proof ariſes, ſtronger ftill+ © | 


. Why this ſonice Conſttuction of our Hearts? 1 
Thee delicate Moralities of Senſes Or 


This conflitutional Reſerve of Al 
To ſuccour Virtue, hen our Reaſon fail 


If Virtue, kept alive by Care and Toil, 


And, off, the Mark of Injuries on Earth, 
When labour'd to Maturity, (its Bill 7 


Of Diſciplines, and Pains, unpaid) m ar dier 


3X Why freighted-rich, to daſh againſt a Rock? 
Were Man to periſh when moſt fit to live, 


26 . The C OMPL AIN 0 
O how miſ-ipent were all theſe Stratagems; A tins 
By Skill Divine inwoyen in our Frame? i | / 
Where is Heay'n's Holineſs, and Mercy fled? 

| Laughs Hav n, at once, at Virtue, and at Man? 
Most, why Thee diforurag/d,/ This deres 


Tuus far Ambition. What ſays Auarice? 
This her chief Maxim, which has long been Thine. 
« The Wiſe and Wealthy are the ſfame.”——Igrantit. 
| To tore up Treaſure, with inceſſant Toll. 
This is Man's Province, This his higheſt Praiſe. | 
Io this great End keen Inſtinct ſtings him on. 
10 guide that Inſtinct, Reaſon ! is thy Charge; 
Tis Thine to tell us where true Treaſure nes: 
| But Reaſon failing to diſcharge her Truft,--. 
Orto the Deaf diſcharging it in vain, : 1 
u Blunderfollows, and blind bf, 
Suu ey the Spur, but Stranger to the Courſe, 


(The Courſe where Stakes of more than Gold are won) 


— 


8 
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um ad Reproach! ) Religion can reclaim, 


1 * 
er- loading, with the Cares of diſtant A ge, 


þ | The jaded Spirits of the preſent Hour, 
4 provides for an e below. 
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IT ho v ſhalt not covet, isa wiſe Command 


| | But bounded to the Wealth the Sun ſurveys: 
= Look farther, the Command ſtands quite revets d, 


And Awvrice is a Virtue moſt divine. r 


V Faith a Refuge for our Happineſs 2 


Moſt ſure: Andi is it not for Reaſon too? 


I Nothing bie World unriddles, but the next. 


Whence inextinguiſhable Thirſt of Gain? 
From inextin guiſhable Life in Man: 


1 Man, if not meant, by Worth, to ks the Shes, 
= Had wanted Wing to fly ſo far in Guilt. 
Sour Grapes, 'I grant, - Ambition, Avarice 


Theſe its wild Growths ſo bitter, and fo es odd 
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Truth the ſhall ſpeak for 
Cheat, and Plaſure is her Name. 


common 
To Pleaſure nevet was Lonznzo dea; 


- 


Of Happineſs, ( 


Makers of Mirth! A tificers o 
the Joy moſt poignant Sen? affords, 
Burn us with Blaſhes, and rebuke our Pride. 


Thoſe Heav'n-born Bl 


* - 


tell us Man 1 


Ey'n in the Zenith 


N 


e 


Ef e 
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3 Or, Night Thoughts, Ge. 29 
1 This Inſtinct calls on Darkneſs to concea! 
? Our rapturous Relation to the Stalls, 

1 Our Glory covers us with noble Shame, 
And he that's unconfounded, is unmar'd. 

f The Man that Bluſhes is not quite a Brute. 

4 © Thus far with Thee, Lorenzo! will I cloſe, 
Pleaſure is good, and Man for Plcaſure made; 
But Pleaſure full of Glory as of Joy; 

Pleaſure, which neither bluſtes, nor expires. 


Taz Witneſſes are heard, the Cauſe is oers 
Let Conſcience file the Sentence in her Court, 
Y Dearer than Deeds that half a Realm convey 3 
1 Thus, ſeal'd by Truth, th authentic Record runs. 


KO. alls Know, ä Know! 
« Tis Immortality your Nature ons: 
5 te Tis Immortality decyphers Man, 
T” Ang opens all the Myterics o is Make: 5 
5 D4 Wichout 
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Think not our Paſſions from Corruption ſprung, | 
Tho to Corruption, now they lend their Wings; 
; T, hat | is their — * not theit Mother. wy & 7 


r * 


4 Without it, half his 2 arc a Riddle 3 


0 Without it, all his Virtues are a Dream. 
« His very Crimes atteſt his Dignity 3 Nee 
His ſateleſs Thirſt of Pleaſure, Gold, and . . 


A 


« Declares him born for Bleſſings infinite $71 
5M What leſs than 1 infinite, makes un· abſurd 
* Paſſi lons, which all on Earth but more inſlames 


« Ficrce Paſſions, ſo miſ meaſurd to this Scene, 
60 Stretch d out, like Eagles Wings, beyond our Neſt, 
% Far, far beyond the Worth of all below, 

« For Earth too large, preſage a nobler Flight, 4 


And evidence our Title to the Sies. 
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VE gentle Theologues, of calmer Kind!! --: 


Whoſe Conſtitution dictates to your Pen, 
Who, cold yourſelves, think Ardot comes from 


[Hellt/ 5 


2 1641+; © : | us s f (nd 


q I feel, a da in the Paſſions . 
Wich ſpeaks their bigu Deſcent, — 1 
7 Which ſpeaks them Rays of an Eternal Fire. 

I In Paradiſc itſelf they burnt as ſtrong, 0104112; 7120 
Ere Adam fell; ho wiſer in their e 
Urc the proud Eaſtern, ſtruck b Providence, 
+ | What tho' our Paſſh ons are tun mad, „ TY 
Wich low, tcrcRtial Appetite, to grae 
1 On Traſh, on Toys, dethron'd from high, Deſire? 


31 


Yet ſtill, thro their Diſgrace, no feeble Rx 


Oft Greatneſs ſhines, and tells us whence they fell: 
Y But Thee, (like that fall n Monarch when reglaim'd). 


When Reaſon moderates the Rein aright,..... 


= Shall re-aſcend, remount their former was. Jon 
1 Where once they ſoar d Iluſtriousz. ere leery 
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*. 
Buy grant their Frenzy laſts; their Feng tall 
10 diſappoint one providential End. 
For which Heav'n blew b * 
Were Reajon ilerit; boundleſs Paſſion peaks 

A future Scene of boundleſs Objects too, 
And brings glad Tidings of eternal Dar. 


Eternal Day! Tis that enlightens All; 


And All, by that enlighten d, proves it fare. 
| Conſider Man as an immortal Being, 
Intelligible, All; and All is Great: 
A cryſtalline Tranſparency prevails, - Ae alli 
And ftrikes full Luſtre thro the Human Sphere 

Confider Man as mortal, all is dark; 
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let her weep, 
00 Weak; modern Reaſon ;Antient Times were wiſe. . 


© Authority, that venerable Guide, 


* and on my Part; the fam d Athenian Porch, 
ec ( A nd 


Fable is flat to T 
They leave t Extrayagance of Song below. 


33 


« (And who for Wiltom ſo'tenown'd/ as SY * 
L 5 grant it; „ | | 


A Rid 


Have Patience; Tl! explain. 


- War noble Vanities, whas moral Flights, 
Glittering thro* their romantic Wiſdom's Page, 
Make us, at once, deſpiſe them, and admire? | 
p high-ſeaſon'd Sires; 


Fleſh ſhall not feel 5 m ſhall 9 


< A Bed of Roſes, or the burning Bale 


arine, This! AsDo#rine it was ſtrange, 


But not as Prophecy s for ſuch ir WO 
And, co their o 


They feign'd a Fiemneh Chrjfiens need » not feign. 
The ee truly 1 in the Flame: 


= ba I, 


The 


„% _ The ;COMPLAINT:) 

The Star faw,. in double Wonder loſt, L 

Wonder at Them, and vonder at Hioaſetfy 

To find the bold Adventures of his Thought 5 
No nee and that! he ſtrove to hei in vain. 


Wurner, then, thoſe Waben Thoſe tow ring 
Thoughts, that flew 


| Such, monſtrous Heights ?--From Infim®, and Wy” 
The glorious Injtin} of a deathleſ Soul. 
Confus' dly conſcious of her Dignity, 1 ei 
Suggeſted Truths, they could not underſtand. 
In Luſts Dominion, and in Paſſons Storm, 91 
Truths Syſtem broken, ſcatter d Fragments lar. 
as Light in Chaos, glimm' ring thro the Gloo! * 
Smit with the Pomp of lofty Sen im ats A 09? al 
| Pleas d Pride proclaim'd, what Reaſon dibelie d. 
Pride, like the Delphic Prieſteſs, with a Swell, 
Nav d Nonſenſe, deſtin d to be Future Senſe, | nA 
When Life Innurtaß in full Day, ſhould ſhine * 
And Deaths dark Shadows fly the Goſpel Sun. 
22 1 They | 


2 


„ 


or, Hight-Thoughts, G. 35 


4 | They ſpoke, what nothing but Immortal Souls 
Could ſpeak; and thus the Truth they queſtion” a, 


* 


Can then Abſurdities, as well as Crimes, 
Speak Man Immortal? All things ſpeak him ſo 


Much has been urg d; and doſt thou call for more ? 
= Call and with cndleſs Queſtions be ME 
1 All | unceſolyeable, if Earth | is Au. 


« Way Life, a Moment; Infinite, Deſire? 
« Our Wiſh, Eternity; our Home, the Grave? 


* Heav'n's Promi/e dormant lies in human Hope. 


« Who wiſhes Life Immortal, proves it too. 
« Why Happineſs purſu d, tho' never found? 
« Man's Thirſt of Happineſs declares Ir is, oy 
< (For Nature never gravitates to nought * 
That Thirſt unquencht declares It is not Here. 
8 « My Lucia, Thy CLARISSA, call to e 
4 33 cordial Friendſhip riveted ſo dee, 


r 


=” 


7 1f "HEPES and Ericadſhip, yaniſh — Hour: 
« Is not this Torment in the Mask of Joy? 


F'4 


Why by Reflet#jon-marr'd the Joys of Senſe? | 
Why Paßt, and Future, preying on our Hearts, 


A 


And putting all our preſent Joys to Death? 


1 


Why labours Reaſon? Inſtinct were as well; 


Inſtinct, far better; what can chuſe, can err; 


0 


N 


« 0 how infallible the thoughtleſs Brute? 


T were well his Holineſs were half as ſure. 


4 Reaſon with Inclination, why at War? WR ; 
oy Why Senſe of Guilt Why ConſcienceupinArms? 


ConscIENCs of Guilt, is is Prophecy of Pain, 
And Boſom-council to decline the Blow, 
Reaſon with Inclination neter had jarr'd, . 
If nothing Future paid Forbearance Here. 
Thus on---Theſe, anda thoufand Pleas uncall, 5 
e, a ſecond Scene 8 
N - Which, 


Than all Things elſe moſt certain; were it falſe, 
What Truth on Earth ſo precious as the Lye? 
This World it gives us, let what will enſue s 
This World it gives, in that high Cordial, Hope» 

The Future of the preſent is the Soul 
How this Life groans, when ſererd from the next? 
Poor, mutilated Wretch, that Disbelieves | Ws 

By dark DiſtruſthisBeing cut in too.. 
In both Parts periſhes; Life, void of o/, eZ 
Sad Prelude of Eternity in Pain: 
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= CovLpsr Thou perſuade me, the next Life could 
| i oe 5 Tlail 
Our ardent Wiſhes; how ſhould I pour out 


Oh! with what Thoughts, thy Hape, and my Deſpair, 
xrd ANNIHILATION! blaſts. the Soul, 
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The Future vaniſpt and the Preſent p 
© Strange Import of unprecedented II/ 
« Fall, how profound! Like Fall! 
„ Unequal Fate! His Fall, without his Guilt ! © 
« From where fond Hope built her Payilion hi 
: « The Gods among, hutl d headlong, hurl'd at once 
« To Night! ToNothing! Darker till than Night. 
.« If twas a Dream, why wake me, my worſt Foe, 
© LORENZO! boaſtful of the Name of Friend! 
4 O for Deluſion! O for Error ſtill! | 
« Could Vengeance ſtrike much | ſtronger, than to 
« AT king Being in a World like This, * 
Noe overirick before, now beggar'd quite; 
. More curſt than at the Fall? | 
e Thorns 
1 Senſe of Better? 


| Night-Thoughts, 8. 39 
| « ny Sepie? Why Life? If but to ſigh, then ſink 

« To what J was? Twice Nothing and much Woe 1 

cc Woe, from Heay'n's Bounties! Woe, from what 


(was Wane. , 


“Jo flattet moſt, * Intellectual Powrs. 


* Thought, Virtue, . nowlege! Bleſſi gs 07 wy : 
All poiſon d into Pains. Firſt, K nowledge, once 
My souls Ambition, now her greateſt Dread. 

« To know myſelf, true Wiſdom LANG! to ſhun. 
That ſhocking Science, Parent of Deſpair ! ; 


« Avert thy Mirror; If I ſee, I'die/ 


Hud my Creator? Climb His bleſt Abode - 
} « By painful Speculation, pierce the Veil, 


Dive in His Nature, read His Attributes, 
And gaze in Admirarion——on a Foe, , 
« Obtruding Life, with-holding Happineſs? _ 
be, From the full Rivers that ſurround His Throne, 
7% © Not * fall one Drop of Joy on Manz; 

| ES OM ' May 


— ——— 2 DIR 


. Contemplate this amazing Univerſe, OY 
oy Dropt from is Hand, with Miracles teplete ? 
For what? Mid Miracles of nobler Name, 
« To find one Miracle of Miſery? 

To find the Being, which a 
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10 KNOWING is Suffring: And ſhall Virtue ſhare 
The Sigh of Knowlege? Virtue ſhares the Sigh. 


By ſtraining up the Steep of Excellent, 


By Battles fought, and from Temptation, whoa; 
What gains ſhe, but the Pang of ſeeing Worth, 


Angelic Worth, ſoon, ſnuffled in the Dark 


With evry Vice, and ſwept to brutal Duſt? 


Merit is Madneſs; Virtue is a Crime; 
A Crime to Reaſon, if it coſts us Pain 


Unpaid: What Pain, amidſt a thouſand more, 


To think the moſt Abandon d, after Days 
Of Triumph Oer their Betters, find in Death 


As ſoft a Pillow, nor make fouler Clay? 


Ls 


Imply Reward, Religion is Miſtake. 


e Duty [ Religion! ——Theſe, our Duty done, 


Duty *— There's none, but to repel the Cheat, 
Ye Cheats! away; ye Daughters of my Pride! 
Who . yourllyes f the Fav rites of the Skies: 


66 Ye 


42 The COMPLAINT: 
e tow ring Hopes! abortive Energies! 
* That toſs, and ſtruggle i in my lving Breaſt, 5 
2 To ſcale the Skies, and build Preſumptions There, 
« As 1 were Heir of an Eternity. | 
Vain, vain Ambitions! trouble me no more. 

% Why travel far in Queſt of ſure Defeat? | 

As bounded as my Being, be my Wiſh, FG 
1 All i is inverted, Wiſdom is a Fool. : 
« Senſe! take the Rein; blind Paſſu on! drive. us on; 
4 And, Ignorance! befriend us on our Way 35 es 


« Yenew, but trueft Patrons of our Peace! 
Les; give the Pulſe full Empire; live the Brute, 
" Since, as the Brute, we die. T he Sum of a, 
« Of. Godlike Man! to revel, ard to rot. 

« Bur not on equal Terms with other Brutes: 
« Their Revels a more poignant Reliſh yield, 
« And ſafer too They neveriRoifns en 
MY Labin, than Nen, makes more wholſome 


| l (Meals, 
2 „ | 60 And 
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Of Night Edith Ge. 43 


And ſends all-marring Murmur far away. 
For ſenſual Life They beſt Philoſophize; 
Theirs, that $ erene, the Sages ſought in vain: 


.C 


* 


c 


K * 


* 


Tis Man alone expoſtulates with Heavn; 
His, all the Pour, and all the Cauſe, to mourn. 
Shall human Eyes alone diſſolve in Tears? 


c 


=> 


KA 


A 


And, bleed, in Anguiſh, none but human Hearts? 
© The wide-ſtretcht Realm of Intellectual Woe, 5 
I * Surpaſſing Senſual far, is All our On. ». 
| f | In Life ſo fatally diſtinguiſht, why 8 
1 Caſt i in one ot confounded, * in "Death 4 


6 Ek yet i in Being, Was Mankind'i in Guile? 

5 Why chunder'd this peculiar Clauſe againſt us, 

i All mortal and All-wretched !----Have the Skies 

% Reaſons of State, their SubjeAs may not ſcan, 

Nor humbiy reaſon, when they forely ſigh?" + 

6b All mortal. and All-wretched l. Tis too mi 
2 eee in Nature: "Tis too much 
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44, The COMPLAINT; 


on Being unrequeſted at Thy Hands, hoes 
Omnirortent! for I ſec 1 nought but Po 


* 


N 5 8 
* a N 
a_ 


ee And why ſee That? Why Thought? To toil, 
and eat, 


Then wake our Bed in Darkneſs, needs no 
- N 
What Superfluities arc reas ning Souls 


Oh give Eternity! or Thought deſtroy. 


Its blunted Edge would ſpare the throbbing Heart, 


And, therefore, tis beſtow'd, I thank thee, 
For aiding Life's too {mall Calamities, EF a, 
And giving Being to the Dread of Death. 

Such arc thy Bounties!---Was it chen oo much 


For me, to treſpaſs on the Brutal Rights 3 


Too much for Heavn to make one Emmet mote? 


Too much for Chaos to permit my Maſs 


A longer Stay with Eſſences unwrought, 
'Unfaſhion'd, untormented into Man? 


Wretched Preferment to this Round d of Pains! 
- I) ec Wretched | 


* Wretched Capacity of Frenzy, Thought! mm” 
<« Wretched Capacity of Dying, Life! * 5 


” Life, Thought, North, Wiſdom, All 1 — 
Revolt) 
4 Once Friends to peace, gone over to the Foe. 


„ 
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44 Death, ei has chang d its unn 0 
cCome to my Boſom, Thou beſt Giff of Hevn! 


c 


* 


Beſt Friend of Man! Since Man i is Man no more 
Why in this thorny Wilderneſs ſo-long, - 8 
ec Since thetc's no Promisd Lands ambroſial Bow r, 
ce To pay me with its Honey for my stings? 
cc If needful to the ſelfiſh Schemes of Heyn 
e ting us ſore, why mockt our Miſery? "I 
Why this ſo ſumpttious Inſult o'er our Heads? * 
« Why this Illuſtrious Canopy diſplay d: 
Why ſo magnificently lodg'd Deſpair? :/ 
At ſtated Periods, fure-returning, roll | 
© Theſe glorious Orbe, that Mortals may compute” | 
5 Theit Length of Labours, and of Pains ; nor loſe 
* ” E 4 8 i 
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45 The COMPLAINT: 
s Their Miſery 'sfull Meaſure i- Smiles with Flow' rs, 
| E AndFruits promiſcuous, ever. teeming Earth, 
I 2” « That Man may languiſh in luxurious Scenes, 
5 And in an Eden mourn his wither d Joys! 
& Claim Earth and Skics Man's Admiration, due 
© For fuch Delights! Bleſt Animals] too Wile 
« To wonder; and too Happy to complain 


* Our Daun decreed. demands a mournful 
 ® Why not a Dungeon dark, for the Condenn'd? 
n 10 Why not the Dragon's ſubterranean Wet 7 
« For Man to howl in? Why not his Abode, 
* Of the ſame diſmal Colour with his Fate! 
« A Thebes, a Babylan, at vaſt Expence 8 
« Of Time, Toil, Treaſure, Art, for Owls and 
6 As congruous, as, for Man, this lofty Dame, 
e Which prompts proud Thought, and kindles 


Thigh gn, 
< If, from her humble Chamber in the Duſt, 


5 2 Wyle proud 5 ſwells, and high Deſi — 


0. Night-Thoughts//&. 47 

« The poor Morm calls us for her Inmates there? 
And, round us, Deaths inexorable Hand 

« Draws the dark Curtain cloſe; undrawn no more. 


* SW, 


0 Lindraun. 10 more 2 Behind the Cloud of 
| ON 


"y PER? I beheld. a Sun; a Sun which gilt 
* That able Cloud, and tuin d it all to Gold: 

* How the Grave's alter d! Fathomleſs, as Hell! 
A real Hell to Thoſe, who dreamt of Heav'n. 
© AN NI HILATION! How it yawns before me 2 
* Next Moment I may drop. from Thought, _ 

0 The Privilege of Angels, and of Morms, 
oF An Outcaſt from-Exiſtence ! And this Spirit, 
= This all- pervading, this all · conſcious Soul, 

e This Particle of Energy divine; 

« Which travels Nature, flies from Star to Star, 
% And viſits Gods, and emulates their Pow rs, 
For ever is extinguiſht. Horror! Death! 

© Death of that Death I fearleſs, once, ſurvey d. 
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Beneath the 


* And Hcavn's dark 
% On that enormous, unrefunding Tomb, EM 
* How juſt this Verſe! this monumental Sigh 'E 
of demoliſht Worlds, 
Der in the Rubbiſh of the gen ral Wreth, © 
© Swept Ignominious to-the common Maſe = 
| Of Matter, never dignify'd with Life, 
lie proud Rationals; The Sons of Heaun! 


> 


| The Lords of Earth ! The Property of Worms ! 


- rio s of Tefterday, and no To-morrow! / 


 WholivainT, error, and in Pangs expir d! 
Their happy Tranſit into Blocks, or Brutes, 


* 


Aron' Name. 


gone to rot in 


Mor longer fully their CRE 


by "3 * 


Mankind 's Hiſtorian, tho Divine, might wecp. 


. 


Juſt is this Hiſtory!? If uch is Man, „ 


© nn 


* 


F 


For once let Pr 


And not to be, is lower than 


Great Nature's Maſter- 


%* 


At ſuch a 


Amid thy Boaſts, Preſumptions, and Diſplays, 


* 


And art Thou then a Shadow? Leſs than Shade? 
A Nothing? Nothing? 


Art thou ambitions ? Why 
Thine thy Taſte of Pleaſure high? 
y patronie ſure Death of cry Joy: 
| Charm Riches? Why chuſe x ry in the Grave, 
Of cv'ry Hope a Bankrupt! and for/ever? H- 
| Ambition, Pleaſure, Avarice, perſuade Thee 
To make that World of Glory, Rapture, Wealth, 
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Is endleſs Life, and Happineſs, deſpisd ? 


Or Both wiſht, Here, where Neither can be found? 


Such Man's perverſe, eternal War with Heay'n ! 
Dar'ſt Thou perſiſt? And is there nought on Earth, 
But a long Train of tranſitory Forms, | 
Riſing, and breaking, Millions in an Hour? 
Bubbles of a fantaſtic Deity; blown up Py 
In Sport, and then in Cruelty deſtroy d? 5 
Ob for what Crime, unmerciful Lorenzo! - 7! 
Dieſtroys thy Scheme the hole of human Race? 
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ind is fell Lucifer, compar d to Th ce: 
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Oh! ſparc this Waſte of Being half divinee 
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HEAvx is all Love; all Joy in giving 
It never had created, but to bleſs: 


- 
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r een. 
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And ſhall It, then, ſtrike off the Liſt of 
A Being bleſt, or Worthy /o to WF 
Heav'n ſtarts at an annibilatiug Gov. 
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Is That, 
Art ſuch a Clod to wiſh thyſelf all Cla : 
E What is that dreadful Wiſh?----The dying Groan 3 
| Of Nature murder'd by the blackeſt Guilt, * | , 


4 


What deadly Poiſon has thy Nature drank ? 


8 
Q 
— 
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1 Nature ſtarts at, thy 


1 


A monſtrous Wiſh, - unborn till Virtue dies. 


And oh! what Depth of Horror lies inclos'd? 
For Nor-exiſtence no Man ever wiſnt. 
; But, firſt, he wiſht the DEITY deſtroy c. 


Rh 


4 & 4 2 


* 
* 


I fo; what Words are dark enough to draw. 
Thy Pidture true! The darkeſt are too fai. 
b [ Beneath what baleful Planet, in what Hour .r 
ox Deſperation, by what Fury's Add. 


* - 


In what Infernal Poſture of the Soul. 
All Hell invited, and all Hell in J. 


: + 


ſo great; 


4 
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Did thy fout Fancy whelp io black a Scheme, 
Of Hopes abortive, Faculties half-blown, 
And Deities begun, d to Duſt? 
(Thou ſayſt), but one eternal 
Of feeble Eſſences, tumultuous drin 44 
| Thro' Time's rough Billows into Night 


Say, in this rapid Tide of human Ruin, 


F 


Is there no Rock, on which 
an reſt from Terror, dare his Fate 
And boldly think it Somerhing to be Born? 
mid ſuch hourly Wrecks of Bcing fair, 
there no central, all-ſuſtaining B 


* 


> All-realizing, all connecting Y 
Which, as it call'd-forth all Things, can recall, 
And force Deftruttian to refund 


Command the Grave, reſtore her taken Prey? 
Bid Death's datk Vale its Human 


And Earth, and Ocean, pay 


N * 
3 


rue to the grand Depoſit 


there no P 
When rip ning Time calls forth th appointed 
Maw, Wh 


our, 


in 


uilt, (like a 


midſt immenſe Effuſions of his Love, 


J 


:ed.—And ſuch is Man 


* 


| As here pteſum d: He riſes from his Fall. 
Think ſt Thou Omnipotence a naked Root, 
Each Bloſſom fair of DER TT deſtroy'd? — + 
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| 8 he COMPLAINT: + 


Nothing is dead; nay, Nothing ſleeps; each Soul 


8 


That ever animated human Clay 


* 


es; is on the Wing: And where, O where, 


3 


n 


D , 


| Will the Swarm ſettle When the Trumpet's Call, 
As ſou nding Braſs, collects us, round Heay'n's Throne 
Conglob d, we bask in everlaſting Da * e eee 
| | (Paternal Splendor!) and adhere for . 
Had not the Soul this Outlet to the Skies, | 
| In this vaſt Veſſel of the Univerſe, ne deci fred . 
| | How ſhould we gaſp, as in an e . 
N How in the Pangs Hope expire! lit 
How bright This Proſpect ſhines! 


4 


A trembling World! and a devouring Gop! 
arth, but the Shambles of Om 


* 


eav'n's Face all ſtain d with cauſleſs Maſſacres 
Of countleſs Millions, born to feel the fang 


> Y - 


of Being /off. Lorenzo! can it be? ? 
This bids us ſhudder at the Thoughts of Life. 
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07, Night-Thoughts, &c. 55 
Who would be born to ſuch a phantom World, 
Where nought Subſtantial, but our Miſery? 
Where Joy (if Joy) but heightens our Diſtreſs, 
So ſoon to periſh, and revive no more: 
Tae greater ſuch a Joy, the more It pains. 
A World, where dark, myſtetious Vanity 
Of Good, and II/, the diſtant Colours blen 
Confounds all Reaſon, arid all Hope deſtroys ; 


2 


1 | Reaſon, and Hope, our ſole Aſylum Here! 


A World, ſo far from Great, (and yet how Great 


* 


It ſhines to Thee?) there's nothing Real in it; 
Being, a Shadow! Conſtzouſneſs, a Dre * 

A Dream, how dreadful! Univerſal Blank 
Before it, and Behind! Poor Man, a Spark 
| From Non-caiſtence ſtruck by Wrath Ain l 
Glitt' ring a Moment, nor chat Moment ure, 
Midſt Upper, Nether, and Surrounding Night, | 
His Sad, Sure, Sudden, and Eternal Tomb. ä 
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De COMPLAINT: 


ENZO! oft Thou feel theſe Arguments? 


4 


TY 


r Cares I Tring © wr 


r is there nought but Vengeance can be felt 
ow haſt Thou dar d the Dz1Tty dethrone? 


4 


ow dard indict Him of a World like This ? 


* 
* 


If ach the World, Creation was a Crime; 
ime, but Cauſe of Miſery? 
Blaſphemer! And unriddle This, 
endleſs Arguments above, below, 
Without us, and within, the ſhort Reſult, — 


Man's Immortal, there's a Gov in Heaven.” 
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Bur vherefore ſuch Redundancy Such Waſte 


ne ſets y Soul a Reſt 


d, and, Oh at Heart, 


— In Arr Ay, PRs 


So juſt. the Skies, PLL AN DER s Life ſo pain d, 


30 


His Heart ſo pure that, or ſucceeding Scenes 


Rot nano OM ot 


Bag 2 3 X "A? 


Haye Palms to give, or ne er had He been born. 


« What 


t. 


Or, Night⸗ Thoughts, Cc. "To 
10 What an old Tale is This! Lorenzo cries.— 
I grant this Argument is old; but Truth 
No Vears impair; and had not This been True, 
Thou never hadſt deſpis d it for its Age. 
Truth is as thy Soul; and Fable 


As flecting as thy Joys: Be wiſe, nor make 


- 


Heav'n's higheſt Bleſſing, Vengeance; O be wile! 
or make a Curſe of Immortality. 


sar, know II Thou what If is? Or what Thowart? 
Know'ſt Thou th' Importance of a Soul Immortal? 

Behold this Midnight Glory; Worlds, on Worlds! 
Amazing Pomp! Redouble this Amaze „ 
Ten thouſand add add twice Ten thouſand more; 


Then weigh the Whole; One Soul outweighs them 


LAll 

And calls th aſtoniſhing Magnificence ; 
Of unintelligent Creation poor. 
2 on 


8 The COMPLAINT: 


Fon This, believe not me; no Man believe; 


KP ruſt not in Words, but Deeds; and Deeds no ils 
Than thoſe of the SUPREME; nor His, a Few; 
Conſult them All; conſulted, All proclaim 
Thy Soul's Importance : Tremble at Thyſelf; 

For whom Ommipotence has wak'd ſo long: 
| Has wak a, and work'd, for Ages; from the Birth 


Of N ature, to this Cnpelieving Hour, 


In this ſinall Province of His vaſt Domain, 
(All Nature bow, while I pronounce his Name!) 
What has Gop done, and a for this ſole End, 
To reſcue Souls from Death? The Soul s high Price 
Is writ in all the Conduct of the Skies. 

The Soul s high Frice is the Creation's Key, 
Unlocks its Myſteries, and naked Jays 
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The genuine Cauſe of ev'ry Deed divine: 
That, is the Chain of Ages, which maintains 


Their obvious Correſpondence, and unites 


Moſt diſtant Periods in One bleſt Deſign : * * 


That, is the Mighty Hinge, on which have turn d 


All Revolutions, whether we regard 

The Nat ral, Civil, or Religions, World; 
The Former Two, but Servants to the Third: 
To That their Duty done, they Both expire, 
Their Maſs new-caſt, forgot their Deeds renoumd; 
And Angels ack, « Where once they fone ſo Fair? pl 


* = 
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To liſt us from this Abject, to Sublime; 


This Flux, to Permanent; this Dark to Day 45 
This Foul, to Pure ; this Turbid, to Serene ; 
This Mean, to Mighty!-—-for this glorious End 
Thi ALMIGHTY, riſing, his long Sabbath broke; 


The World was Made; Was Ru 1 wat cord; 
Laws from the Skies were Publiſh'd ; ; were Repeat'd; 


On Earth Kings, Kingdoms roſe; Kings, Kingdoms, 
Lell 
Fam d Sages lighted up the Pagan World; * | 


; 7 cophers from Sion darted a keen Glance Ya ith 
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60 The COMPLAINT: 
Throjhſant Age; Saints travell d; Martyrs bledz 
By Wonders ſacred Nature ſtood controul'd ; 

The 0h were Tranſlated ; Dead were Ras d; 
Angels, and more than Angels, came from Heav n; 
And, oh! for This, deſcended lower till ; 

Out was Hell's Gloom; aſtoniſht at his Gueſt, 

For one ſhort Moment Lucifer ador'd 
Loren zol and wilt Thou do leſs :- -For This, 
That Hallouꝰd Page, Fools ſcoff at, was inſpir d, 
Of all theſe Truths thrice · venerable Code! 


Deiſts ! perform your Quarentine z and then, 
Fall proſtrate, cre you touch it, leſt you die. 


Et 


To mar, than thoſe of Light, this End to gain, 

0 What 2 Scene is Here |--LORENZ0! wake; 
Riſe to the Thought ; cxert, expand, thy Soul 

To take the vaſt Idea; It denics _ Ws. 
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All elfe the Name of Great. Two ” 


Non leſs intenſely bent Infernal Pow Is 


» 


. 


| On ardent Wings of Energy, and Zell,. 


| Tumultuous Swarms of Deities in Arms! 


: | Ur, 


Not Europe againſt Afric; W 


of more than Mortal 4 mounted A 


on 


This ſublunary Ball. 


In their own: Cauſe co 


3 
. 


Strife, for what? 
| ag? No; in: 
In Mans. His //ng/e Int reſt blows the Flame 1 57 
His the ſole Stake His Fate the Trumpet ſounds, - 


Which kindles War Immortal. How It burns! 
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Force Force oppoſing, till the Waves run high, 


5 


And tempeſt Nature's univerſal Sphere 


Such Foes Implacable, are Good, | 


| Vet Man, vain Man! would mediate Peace betweert 


Tum not this Fiction. n Wav'5 
x 3 | | ug [ Heav'n,” 
n's high cryſtal Mountain where It hung, 


Th' AL Mies outſtretcht Arm took down his 


| * 55 
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62 _© The COMPLAINT: 
And ſhot 
Re· thun 
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Indignation at the Deep: e ee 
ell, and-darted all her Fires 
And ſcems the Stake of little Moment ſtil? 
And ſlumbets Man, who ſingly caus'd the Storm} 
| He flecps..-And art 
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"bou ſhockt at Myſterics? | 


ou. Haw dreadful to reflect, 
What Ardor, Care, and Counſel, Morals cauſc 
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In Breaſts Divine ! Haw Little in their Own! 
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"HERE-E'ER I turn, how new Proofs pour upon 

How happily This wond'rous View ſu wy 
My Former Argument! How ſtrongly . frikes - - 
Immortal Life's full Demonſtration, Here 

Why this Exertjon ? 
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1 


hy this ſtrange Regard 


tm intro dens: 
1 Becauſe, in Man, the glorious, dreadful Pow'r, | 

i 1 xtremely to be Bain'd, or Bleſt, for ven. 

| Duration gives Importance; ſwells the Price. 

| An Angel, Pow 

| a —_ What 
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Or Stand, or Fall; no Matter 


And ev ry Guard a Paſſion for his Charge: 


Vie poke his Will, and tremb 


Or, 


* 


hat would He be? 
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8 Pecanſe IMMORT AL, therefore is indula u 77 
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This ſtrange Regard of Deities to Duſ. 


| Hence, Heavn looks down on Earth with all her 
| Hence, the Soul's mighty Moment in her Sight ; 


| Heace, ev'ry Soul has Partizans Above. 
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| And eviy Thought a Critic in the Skies: J b 
Hence, Clay, vile Clay! has Angels for its Guard. 
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Hence, from all Age, the Cabinet divine 


Non have the Clouds thoſe gracious 


Angels undrew the 
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urtain of the Throne, 


And PROVIDER came forth to meet Mankind: 
In various Modes of Emphaſis, and Aut, 
ng ature 
He ſpoke it loud, in Thunder, and in Storm. 


FM = Witneſs, 


The COMPLAINT: , 
Thou Sinai] whoſe Cloud-cover'd Height, 
And ſhaken Baſis own'd the preſent Gov; 
Witneſs, ye Billows ! whole returning T 
Breaking the Chain that faſten d it in Air, 
wept Egypt, and her Mcnaccs, to Hell: 
Witneßß, ye Flames th Arian Tyrant blew 


To ſevnßold Rage, as Impotent, as Strong : 
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And Thou, Earth! witneſs, whoſe expanding Jaws 
Clos d oer * Pr eſiumptions ſacrilegious Sons 5 
Has not each Element, in Turn, ſubſcrib' 
The Souls high Price, and ſworn it to 


Ocean, Ether, | 


N 
' 
| 
N 


Y. 
Nn 


a8 e eee 
n 
. 


eee eee 


rn 


If not All- adamant, LoR ENZO! hear 
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All is Deluſion, Nature is wrapt up 
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tenfold Night, from Rea/or's keeneſ 
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able Prize.z.,, 
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or All is Nothing, or that Prize is All. 


und ſhall cach Tay be {till a Ma 


nd full | uivalent i for Groans bas 
Who would not * 
| He would give a Thouſand Worlds to cure? 
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| LoRENZO! Thou haſt ſeen if Thine, to ſee 
All Nature, and her God, (by Nature's 
And Nature's Courſe controul d, declare for me: 


he Skies Above proclaim Immortal Man!? 
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Erne World's a Syſtem of Theology, :. 
the greateſt Strangers to the Schools: 
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And think a Turf, or Tombſtone, covers All; 


Tybeſe find Employment, and provide for Senſe 
IJ A richer Paſture, and a larger Rang: 
And Senſe by Right divine aſcends the Throne, 
When Reaſons Prize, and Prof] pect is no mote ; 
Virtue no more we think the Will of Heyn? 
Would Heav n quite beggar Virtue, if belo /d 
| © Has Virtue Charms?”--I grant Her heay'nly Fairs 
= | But if un-portion'd, all will Int reſt weds 
| | Tho' That our Admiration, Ttis our Choice. 
| The Virtues grow on Immortality; | 
That Root deſtroy'd, they wither and expire, 
| | AD EITY beliey'd, will nought ayail | 
ewards and Puniſiments make Go D adords 
nd Hopes and F, ears give Conſcience all het Pow. 
s in the dying Parent dies the Child, 
irtue, with Immortality, f | 
| ho tells me. 


tell 


d 


di 


© + 


ings 
not 


ly 


ey wi 


ol, 
1 


* 

4s 

* 
A 


* 


4 
1 
„„ 8 1 
8 * = = 3 2 3 
Be 'P E — 5 8 ä 
TELLS TT Se 
8 1 1 
. 1 % 
8 3 4 
EE az 
2 2 = 


8 
= 


e e Lou tns Hae 


+ vated len eh can” x A TN OS OE I OO —＋˙KKKcc —gaę1T AE onda 


= a * — 4 


Il 


— 


* 


r © 


th 


4 
They work th 


Nor nee 


ee eee Late eee 0 


n here LS Se od. on 50 2 


TAILS A 1 AO on - | | | 
b . Es nk, et EI e x fi 4 0 88 „er 


— 


* 


, 


the Soul 


ion on 


is Transformati 


ike the S 


* 


e Fall, 


* 


* 


erpent at 


4 


ing, (which ſoar' 
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| Erc-while Athctial Heights) and throw her down, 
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Diſmount her from her nat 
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| Patrons of Pleaſure, poſting into Pain! | 
| Lovers of Argument, averſe to Senſe ! 
Boaſters of Liberty, faſt-bound in Chains! 


Lords of the wide Creation, and the Shame ! 
More Senſeleſs than tir Irrationals you corn 


4 


More Baſe than thoſe you rule! Than thoſe youpity, 
Far more Undone ! O ye moſt Infamous 
Of Beings, from Superior Dignity! 


[Deepeſt in Woe from Means of boundleſs Bliſs! 


* Py” by Bleſſings infinite! Becauſe 
E Moſt highly favour'd, moſt profoundly loſt! 
| Ye motly Maſs of Contradition ſtrong! 
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| And are you, too, convinc d, your Souls fly off 
In Exhalation ſoft, and dic in Air, 
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From the full Flood of Evidence againſt | you LET 


o * # Fr 4 


In the coatſe Drudgories, and Sinks of Senſe, 
| Your Souls have quite worn out the Make of Heav'n, 


By Vice new-caſt, and Creatures of your own; 12 
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=. The COMPLAINT: 
But tho you can deform, you can't deſtroy ; 


To curſe, not uncreate, is all your Pow'r. 


black Brotherhood renounce 


2 


Lok ERZol th 
Renounce St. Evremont, and read St. Paul. 


Ere rapt by Miracle, by Reaſon wingd 
His mounting Mind made long Abode i in Heavn. 
This is F. rethinking, unconfin dto Parts, 

T 0 ſend the Soul, on curious Travel bent, 
Thro all the Provinces of Human Thought, 
To dart her Flighe, thro' the whole Sphere of Man; 
Of this vaſt Univerſe to make the Tour; 

In each Receß of Space, and Time, at Home; 
Familiar with their Wonders; diving deep; 
And, like a Prince of boundleſs Int reſts There, 
Still molt : ambitious of the moſt Remote; 


. 


To look on Trath unbroken, and intire; 
Fauch,! in the Sem, the full Orb 3 where Truths | 
By Truths enlighten'd, | and ſuſtain'd, afford 


Th' incumbent Weight of abſolute, 
Hete, tlie more we preſs we ſtand 
More Firm; Who moſt 
| Parts, like Half-ſcntences, confound; the Whole : 
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writes to Human Race; 


Beyond a Grain, and looks beyond an Hour. 5770 
Turn. up thine Eye, ſurvey this Midnight Seehe; 


vunnt —— Orbs, to Godlike 
Thoſe num rous Worlds th | s the Firitidinicht* 
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The Grave, like fabled Cerberus, has op'd 
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That Kock of Souls immortal. cut thy Cod. 
Weigh Anchor ; ; Spread thy Sails z call cy ry Winds 
Eye thy Great Pole-ftar Make the Land of Life, 
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Two Kinds of Life has double-natur'd — 17 
And Two of Death; the Laſt far more ſevere; ©] 0 
Life animal is nurtur d by the Sunn 
| Thrives on his Bounties, triumphs in his bean 
Life rational ſubſiſts on higher Fd. 
Triumphant i in His Beams, who made the Day.” : 
When' we leave that Sun, and are leſt by ee 
(The Fate of all who die! in ſtubborn Guilt) 
Tis utter Darkneſs; Arif, Double Death. 
We ſink by no Judicial Stroke of Heay' n, 1 ng 
'But Nature's Courſe; as ſure as Plummers fall. 
Since Go, or Man, vie alter, ere they moet, 
| (For Light and Darkneſs ble nd not in one Sphere) 
b Tis manifeſt, Lonznzo! who aſt change. F 


on Is 


The COMPLAINT: 
I, then, that Double-Death ſhould 
Blame not the Bowels of the Dx ITY; > eas 
Man ſhall be bleſt, as far as Man permits. 
Not Man alone, all Retionals, Heay'n arms 
With an Illoftrious, but Tremendous, Pow'r, 
To counter-a&t Its own moſt gracious Ends; 
And this, of ſtrict Neceſſity, not Choice; 
That Pow'r deny d, Men, Angels, were no more, 
But paſſive Engines, void of Praiſe, or Blame. 
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A Nature Rational implies the Pow'r 
Of being bleſt, or wretched, as we pleaſes 
Elſe idlc Reaſon would | have nought to do T9 
Mi And he that would be barr'd Capacity | 


# 
I: 
- 


„ 


* „ Er A Ong ang {Fares —— 
2 £ 0 g 85335 


ol 2 e 


2 


N 


* 
eee 


— —— Tye — — 


if Of Pain, courts Incapacity of BliG. 
Heay'n wills our Happineſs, allows our Doom: 


1 Invites us ardently, but not compells ; . 
Heavy a b but perfuader, alm I ghty Man _ ; 

| - Manis the Maker of Immortal rates. 5 
Man falls by Man, if finally He falls; | 
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. * 75 > 
And fall He muff, who learns from Death alone, 
The dreadful Secret, That he FR for Ever. 


War This tothee? Thee yet, perhaps, i in Doubt 
Of Second Life : But wherefore doubtful n 
Eternal Life is Nature's ardent Wim; 

What ardently we wiſh, we ſoon believe: £ 
Thy tardy Faith declares that Wiſh deſtroy'd ; 

What has deſtroy'd it hall I tell thee, What: 
When fear the Future, tis no longer wiſht, 


+ 1 And when Unwiſht, we ſtrive to Disbelieve. 


te Thus Infidelity our Guilt betrays.” 


2 Nor that the ſole Detection Bluſh, Lorenzo! 
4 Bluſh for Hypocriſy, if not for Guilt. 

The Future feard? An Infidel, and fear! 0 
7 | Fear what a Dream? à Fable?---How thy Dread, i 


Unwilling Evidence, and, therefore Strong, 


XZ Afﬀords my Cauſe anundeſign'd Support? 


YT 6 | How * affirms, what It denies? 


G 2 a 


76 The COMPENMINT: 
* Itrunawares, aſſerts Immortal e 

Surpriſiog! Infidelity turns out 

A Creed, and a Confeſſion of our Sins: | 
Apoſtates, thus, are. Orthodox Divines. 


. 


Lorenzo! with Lorenzo claſh no more; 


Nor longer a Tranſparent Vizor wear. 


. Think ſt Thou, RELIGION only has her Mask? 


— 


Our Infidels are Satams Hy pocrites, 


Pretend the Wort, and, at the Bottom, PT IO 


When viſited by Thought, (Thought will intrude} 
Like Him they ſerve, They tremble and believe. 


Is there Hypocriſy ſo foul as This? 
So Fatal to the Welfare of the World? | 


What Dereftation, what Contempt, their Duet - 
And if Unpaid, be thank'd for their Eſcape | 155 
That Chriſtian Candor they ftrive hard to ſcorn. 


If not for that Aſylum, they might find 


A Hell on Earth; nor ſcape a worſe Below: 
'Wiru 1 5 


WM laſtcad of racking one to 


Reform thy Mariners; and the Tritth's enjoy.— a 
But ſhall I date eonfeſs the dire Reſult:: 
Can thy proud Reaſon"brook ſo black a Brand? 
From purer Manners, to. ſublimer Eu, 
Is Nature' s unavoidable Aſcent; 

An hong Deiſt, whete the Goſpel ſines, 
Matur dito nobler, in the Chriſtian ends. 
When that ble Change arrives, Cen'caſt aſide 

This Song ſuperfluous;- Life immortal ſtrikes 
Conviation, in a Flood of Light Divine. 
A Chriſtian @wells, like * UnteL;'in the Sun; 
Meridian Evidence puts Doubt to 1 N 129 1 
And ardent Hope anticipates the Skies. r 
Of that bright Sun; Lon kN! ſcale the PETER! 1 
Tis eaſy; It invites thee ; It deſcenss 201 
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FromHeav'h to woo, and waft thee wende en ab * 
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Read, and revere the Sarred Pages ater i 

| Where triumphs. Immortality 4 Page 44 % bean 
Which not the whole Creation could — "6 
Which not the : Conflagration h ö deſtey,; 1 ail, 
In Naturc's Ruins not one Letter loſt: cm dn 8 


[Tis printed in the Mind of Gods for ye. 


„ 11. 'COMPLAIId : 


In proud Diſdain of what e en Gods adore. 
Dot ſmile gn poor Wretch! thy Guardian Angel 
Angels, and Men, aſſent to what I ing; 1 y 1 
Wits ſmile, and thank me for my Midnight Dream, 
| How vicious Hearts fame Frenay to the Brain? 
Parts puſh us on to Pride, and Pride eee © 
Pert, Infidelity is Mats Coekcade. 
Jo grace the brazen Brow that pi _ "4 
By Loſs of Being, dreadfully.; Secure. 10 7 
LoRENZ0! ! if h Podtine wing the . 
And drives my Dreams, defeated, fron: e „ 8 
If This is All, if Earth a final Scene, 
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# Si, 3 54 14 „ 1. gs # 
* | 


Take heeds, ftand fiſt a be ſure to be a ha A 
A Knave in Grain? ne'cr deviate to the Rigi: 

 Shouldff Thou be Good--How infinite thy Los: 

Guile only makes Annihilation Gain, 7 


Bleſt Scheme! which Life — bes 


8 Of Hope; and which V 1c only recommends. 
If ſo; where, Infidels! your Bait thrown out if 
To catch weak Converts? bers your lofty b 1 
of Zeal for Virtue, and of Love to Man? 
ANNIHILATION! I confeſs, nn 7 
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W HAT Can Dela you? Dare! ns . : 


| Philoſophers the Converts of a % ! 
vet know, Its * T. itle flatters you, not 60 
vours be the Praiſe to make my Title good el 
Mine, to Bleſs Heav' n, and Triumph i in your Praie 
But ſince ſo peſtilential your * 
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As yet, III neither Triumph, not Deſpair: 
But hope, erc · ing my Midnight Dream will wake 
Yout Hearts, and teach your Wiſdom---to be wiſe: 


For why ſhould Souls Immortal, made for Bliſs, - 


Eer wiſh, (and wiſn in vain!) that Souls could dic? 
What neer can die, Oh! grant to true; and crown 


The Wiſh, and Aim, and Labour of the skies; 


Encreaſe, and enter on the Joys of Hearn: 
Thus ſhall my Title pals a ſacred Seal, ket by 


| Receive an 1 mprimatur from A bove, 
| While Angels ſhout-- 4 Infidel Reclaim d. 4 


To 80 LoxRNZzO! Spite of all my Paing;\\ * 
Still ſcemsi it ſtrange, that Thou ſnoulſt live for ever? 
Is it /e/3 ſtrange that Thou ſhouldſt live at all FOR 
This is a Miracle; and That no more. 


Who gave Beginning, can exclude an End 


Deny Thou art, Then, doubt if Thos foals h be, 


A Miracle with Miracles inclos d, 


2 0 


Admit 4 60D. that Mystery Supreme! 
That Cauſe uncaus d! All other Wonders . 


s Man' And ſtarts his Faith at what is range? 


What leſs than Wonders, from the Wonderfuls | 1 1 
What leſs than Miracles, from God, can flow? 


# 


Nothing is Marvellous for Him to do: 


| | Deny Him. all is Myſtery beſides; 
Millions of Myſtcries! Each Darker far, 
Than 7 hat thy Wiſdom would, unwiſely, men 


If weak thy Faith, why chuſe the Harder Side? 
We nothing know, but what is Maryellous; 

Yet what is Maryellous, we can't believe, f 

So Weak our Reaſon, and ſo Great our Go, 
What molt ſurpriſes in the Sacred Page, 

Or full as Strange, or Stranger, muſt be True. 
Faith is not e s Labour, e . | 


To Faith, and 75 irrue, Ws 00 b Man: } 8 
Fr om Hence ehe Preſent ſtrong] y Arikes: us All ; 
The- © 


TH 


If Men, Lok ENZOl the + 


The Future, fancy: Can we, 1 be Mend: | 


Reaſon'is Man's Peculiar; Senſe, the Brute's. | 


The Preſent is the Scanty Realm __ 55 
The Future, Reaſont's Empire unconfin'd ; 


On That expending all her Godlike Pow, 


She Plans, Provides, Expatiates, Triumphs, there 1 
There, builds' her Bleſſings F There, expects her 


CLrai | 
And nothing asks of Fortune, or of Men. 44 


And what is Reaſon? Be ſhe, thus, defin'd ; 


Reaſon is Upright Stature in the Soul. 
Oh! be a a Man;—and ſtrive to be a Gop. 


% For wid (Thou yl): To damp che Joys of 
ef” 


No z to give Heart and Subftance to thy Joys. 


That Tyrant, Hope! mark, how ſhe domineers ; ' | 


She bids us quit Realitics, for Dreams; 


safety, and Peace, f for Hazard, and Alarm; * 


* 2 


She 


a. 


 0This 8 mot eſtimable Pine: 
Hope, of all Paſſions, molſt befriends us Here; 
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| She bids Ambition quit its taken Prize, . 
Sputn the lum 
Tho bearing win 
And plunge in Toils, and Dangersfor- Repoſe. 
If Hope precarious, and of Things / who gun, 


1ant Branch on which If W rl 
ro ſpring at diſtaun Game 


Of Little Moment, and as Little Stay, 


Y Can ſweeten Toils and Dangers into Jos: 


What then, That Hope, which nothing can defelt, 
Our Leave unask d? Rich Hope of boundleſb Blüm 


'Bli, _ Mar'sPow'r a: mu coke! 
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Paſſions of Prouder Name beftiend us les. 
Joy has her Tears; and Tranſport has her Death ; 
Hope, like a Cordial, innocent, tho ſtrong, 


Man s Heart, at once, inſpirits, and ſerenes 7 
Nor makes him Pay his Wiſdom for his Joys; 
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As bleſt Hereafter, then, or Hop d, or Gain d, 


Let the Grave liſten ;- -and be graver till. | i 


34 The. COMPLAIN 7: Or. 


Tis All, our preſent State can ſafely bear, 


Health to the Frame! noi Vigour to the Mind! 
And to the modeſt Eye chaſtis d Delight br 
4 Like the ſair Summer · Evening, mild, and ſweet! 


'Tis Man's full Cup; his Paradiſc Below ! 
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33 All our Whole of Happineſs: Full Proof, 
I choſe no rial or inglorious Theme. eee e 5 : 


. And know, ye Foes to Song ! (well-meaning Men, | 
Tho' quite forgotten * Half your Bib les Praiſe) 4 


Important Truths, in Spitc of V w/e, may pleaſe: ; | 


Graue Minds you praiſe; nor can you praiſe too much; | 


If there is Weight in an ETERNITY, % 


Te Poetical Parts of it, 


NIGHT | 


NIGHT THE EIGHTH.) 
VIRTUE" AroLoor: 


OR, 


The MAN th the WORLD ane 


— * * 
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Jn which me Conidered: 
The Lovs of This Lion; 


De AM BIT ION and bin with the 


Wir and WisDoM F the WORLD. 
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NIGHT rA EIGHTH. 


VIRTUE's "I 
The MAN of the WORLD 2 


I bg N D has al 5 Nature, then, cſpousd ty 
ory. art ? 
Have! brib d Heav'n, and Earth, t to plead 

[againſt thee ? 
And i is thy Soul Immortal ?--- What re- 


[mains ? 


All All, Lon ENZO \— Make Immortal, Bleſt, 
Unbleſt Inimortals!----What can ſhock us more? 
And yet LORENZ o till affects the World; 


"Tf 


There, ſtowshis Treaſure; Thence, his Title draws; 
Man of the World (or ſuch wouldſt thou be call d). 
And art thou proud of that inglorious Style? 
| Proud of Reproach ? For a Reproach it was, 
In ancient Days; and CHRISTIAN, — in an Age, 
When Men were 9 and not aſham d of Heavn, 
H f Fir 4 
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Vn COMPLAINT: 


Fir their Ambits on, as it crown'd their Joy: 
Sprinkled with Dews from the Caftalian Font, 


Fain would I re- baptize thee, and confer 


A purer Spirit, and a nobler Name. 


| Tay fond Attachments fatal, and inflam'd, 


Point out my Path, and dictate to my Song: 


To Thee, the World how Fair ? How ſtrongly ſtrikes 


Ambition ? and gay Pleaſure Qronger ſtill? 


Thy triple Bane! the Triple Bolt, that Jays | 


Thy Virtuc Acad! Be Theſe my triple Theme 3 
Nor ſhall thy Wit, or Wiſdom, be forgot. 


C 0 MMO N the Theme not ſo the Song if She 


My Song invokes, Urania deigns to ſmile, 


The Charm that chains us to the World, her Foe, 


If ſhe diſſolves, the Man of Earth, at once, 
9 Starts from his Trance, and ſighs for other Scenes; 


Scenes, where theſe Sparks of Night, theſe Stars, 


[fhall ſhine 
Unnumber d 


Or, Night-Thoughts, Ge, 89 
Unnumber'd Suns; (for all things, as they are, 
3 he Bleſt behold) and, in one Glory, pour 
Their blended Blaze on Man's aſtoniſht sight; 
A Blaze, —the leaſt illuſtrious Object There. 


Lo RENZ o! ſince Eternal Is at hand, 
1 To ſwallow Time's Ambitions; as the vaſt | 
Leviathan, the Bubbles vain, that ride; 
High on the foaming Billow What avail 
High Titles, high Deſcent, Adee high 
a | 2B unattain'd our Higheſt ? O Lorenzo! 
| What lofty. Thoughts, theſe Elements above; 
What tow'ring Hopes, Wüst Sallies from the Sun, 
be 1 What gtand Surveys of Deſtiny divine, 
| And pompous Preſage of unfathom d Fate, 
Should roll in Boſoms, where a Spirit burns, | 
4 Bound for Eternity ? In Boſoms read Mi 


By Him, who Foibles | in Archangels ſees? 


S 3 
5 On human Hearts He bends a jealousEye, 
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_ The COMPLAINT: 


And marks, and in Heav'n's Regiſter enrolls 


The Riſe, and Progreſs, of each Option there; 


Sacred to Doomſday That the Page unfolds, 


And ſpread us to the Gaze of Gods, and Men. 


AND what an Option, O Lorenzo! thine + 


This World! And This, unrivall'd by the Skies! 


A World, where Luſt of Pleaſure, Grandeur, Gola, | 


Three Demons that divide its Realms between them, 


Wich Strokes alternate buffet to and fro, 


Man: s reſtleſs Heart, their Sport, their flying B Ball; 


Till, with the giddy Circle, ſick, and tir d, 


It pants for Peace, and drops into Deſpair. e 


| Such | is the World, LORENZ 0 {cts above 


That glorious Promiſe Angels were elteem d 


Too mean to bring; 3 a Promiſe „their Adord 


i Deſcended to communicate, and prek, 


By Counſel, Miracle, Life, Death, on Man. 


Such is the World, Lonznzo's Wiſdom Wooes, N 


3 | | i 
8 : 
. + 


Or, Night-Thoughts, &c. 0 


And on its thorny Pillow ſeeks Repoſe 1 
A Pillow, which, like Opiates ill prepar d, 


Intoxicates, but not compoſes ; fills 


The viſionary Mind with gay Chimeras, 


Al the wild Traſh of Sleep, without the Reſt ; | 
S What unfcign'd Travel, and what Dreams of Joy! 


How frail, Men, Things? How momentary, Both? 
Fantaſtic Chace, of Shadows hunting Shades! 


The G the Buſy ! equal, tho unlike; 


Equal in Wiſdom, differently wiſe! 


| Through flow ry Meadows, and chrough th 


[Waſtes, 
One Buſtling, and One Dancing, into Death. 


There's not a Day, but, to the Man of Thought, 


Betrays ſome Secret, 5 that throws new Reproach : 
On Life, and makes him ſick of ſecing more. 
The Scenes of Buſineſs tell us — What are Men; “ 
The Scenes of Pleaſure—< What is All beſide; 125 
TO Others we deſpiſe; and Here, Ourſelves. 


H 3 : Amid 


92 Te COMPLAINT: 
Amid Diſzuſt eternal, dwells Delight? 
| 'Tis Approbation ſtrikes the String of Joy. 


'WHar wondrous Prize has kindled this Career, 


Stuns, with the Din, and choaks us with the Duſt, 


On Life's gay Stage, one Inch above the Grave? ; 
The Proud run up and down in queſt of Eyes; 
Rs T he Senſual in purſuit of ſomething worſe ; 

\ n The . of Gold; the Politic of Power; 
| And All, of other Butterflics, as vain! 
7 As Eddies draw things frivolous, and 1 


How is Man's 8 Heart by Vanity drawn in; 


On the ſwift Circle of returning Toys, 
Whirl'd, Straw- like, round and round, and Fog 


[ingulph'd, 
Where gay Deluſion darkens to Deſpair? | 


"1 H 18 164 eaten Track 5 es This aTrack 
| Should not be beaten? Never beat enough, 
Till enough Icarnf the Truths! it would inſpire. 7 


- Shall, 


SJ A 


| Or, Night-Thoughts, Cc. 99 2 
| Shall Truth be ſilent, becauſe Folly frowns? 


Turn the World's Hiſtory what find we there, 
: But Fortunt's Sports, ot Nature s cruel Claims, 
Or Woman's Artifice, or Man $ E 
And endleſs Inhumanities on Man? 
Fame 8 Trumpet ſeldom ſounds, but, like the Knell, 

mM brings bad Tidings: How it hourly blows 
. Man's Miſadventures round the liſt ning World? 
Man is the Tale of narrative old Time; 
Sad Tale! which high as Paradi ;/e begins; 

As if, the Toil of Trayel to delude, 

5 Erom Stage to Stage, in his eternal Round, 
The Days, his Daughters, as they ſpin our Hours 
On Fortunes Wheel, where Accident unthought 
Oft, in a Moment, ſnaps Life's firongeſt Thread, 
Each, in her Turn, ſome tragic Story tells, | 
With, now. and- then, a wretched Farce between; 


And fills his Chronicle with human Woes. 


Hs 


FF 


* 
My 


TI Zs Daughters, True as thoſe of Men, 4 1 


[ceive us; 


Not One, but puts ſome Cheat on all Mankind; 
ö While! in their Father's Boſom, not yet Ours, 
They flatter Hur fond Hopes; and promiſe much 
Of Amiable; but hold him not o'er-wiſe, 

W ho dares to truſt them; and laugh round the Year, 
At Rill-confiding, ſtill-confounded, Man, 
Confiding, tho' confounded ; hoping on, 

| Untaught by Trial, unconvinc'd by Proof, 

And Ever looking for the Neyer-ſecn, 

Life to the laſt, like harden'd Felons, lyes ; 
Nor owns itſelf a Cheat, till It expires. 

Its little Joys go out by One and One ; 

And leaye poor Man, at length, in perfect N ight; 


Night darker, than what, now, involves the Pole. 


0 THOU, who doſt permit theſe Ills to fall, 
For gracious Ends, and wouldſt, that Man ſhoul 


| [mourn 
9 THOU, whoſe Hand this £ good!y Fabric fram'd, 
8 


Who 


'&, Night-Thougyts Ge. — 
Who know t it beſt, and wouldſt that Man ſhould | 

A What i is this ſublunary World? A Vapour; _ 

A Vapour all it holds; itſelf, a Vapour; 

From the damp Bed of Chaos, by Thy Beam. 

Exhal d, ordain'd to ſwim i its deſtin' d Hour 


= I ambient Air, then melt, and diſappear. 


E arth 8 Days are numbred, nor remote her Doom; | 
Ass Mortal, tho leſs Tranſient, than her Sons; 

| Yet they doat on her, as the World, and They, + 
Where both e Solid; * a TO 


They goat, on What? Immortal Views apart, 
2A Region of Outſides! a Land of Shadows! 


A fruitful Field of flow'ry Promiſes! 

| A Wilderneſs for Joys! perplext with Doubts, 
And ſharp with Thorns ! A troubled Ocean, ſpread | 
| With bold Adventurers, their All on Board; | 
No ſecond Hope, if here their Fortune frowns ; 
Frown ſoon i it muſe. Of various Rates ey ail, | 
Of 


* 


_ The C OMPLAINT: 
Of Enſigns various; All alike in This, 


All reſtleſs, anxious; toſt with Hopes, and Fears, 
In calmeſt Skies 5 obnoxious All to Storm; 
And ſtormy the moſt 1 Blaſt of Life. 
All bound for Happineſs ; yer Few provide 
The Chart of Knowlege, pointing where It lies; e 
, Or Virtues Helm, to ſhape the Courſe deſi ign'd d: 
All, more or leſs, capricious Fate lament, 
Now lifted by the 2 ide, and now reſorb d, 
And farther from their Wiſhes, than before: 
All, more or leſs, againſt cach other daſh, 
To Gaal Hurt, by Guſts of Paſſion drivn, 


And ſuffering more from Folly, than from Fate. 


| Octan! | Thon dreadful, and tumultuous Home 
of Dangers, at cternal War with Man! 

Death 8 Capital! where moſt he domineers, 

85 With all his choſen Terrors frowning round, 
(Tho' lately feaſted high at * Albion's Colt) 

* Admiral Ballen ae. V» We 


'%E 


We cut our Cable, launch into the World, 
And fondly dream each Wind and Star our Friend. = 


or, Night: Thoughts, G Ge. | 97 


wide · op ning, and loud roaring ſtill for more! 
1 Too faithful Mirror! how doſt thou reflect | 
The melancholy Facc of human Life! 


Ihe ſtrong Reſemblance tempts me farther il: : 


And haply, Pritam may be deeper truck 


= By moral T1 ruth, in ſuch a Mirror ſeen, 
' Which Nature holds for ever at her Eye. 


SEL F-flatter'd, unexperienc d, high in Hope, _ 


When Toung, with ſanguine Chear, and Streamers 
| 1 


1 All, in ſome darling Enterprizc embarkt; 
4 But where f is he can fathom its Event? 

| L Amid a Multitude of artleſs Hands, 

= Ruins ſure Perquiſi te her lawful Prize! 


Somie ſteer aright but the black Blaſt blows hard, 


And puffs them wide of Hope: With Hearts of Proof, 
Full againſt Wind, and Tide, {ome win their Way; 


N. — 1 
Fe . * 


58 Die COMPLAINT: 
And when ſtrong Effort has deſeryd the Port, 


And tugg d it into View, tis won! tis loſt ! 


Tho' ſtrong their Oar, ill ſtronger is their rate, 


They ſtrike; and while they Triumpn, they Expire, 
In Streſs of Weather, Moſt; Some ſink outright F 


Oer them, and oer their Names, the Billows cloſe; 


Tomorrow knows not they were ever Born. 
Others a ſhort Memorial leave behind, 
Like a Flag floating, when the Bark 8 ingulph d; 


It floats a Moment, and is ſcen no more: 
One Ceſar lives, a Thouſand are forgot. 
How Few, bencath auſpicious Planets born, 
: (Darlings of Providence! fond Fate's Elect !) 


With ſwelling Sails make good the promis'd Port, 
| With all their Wiſhes freighted? Yet even Theſe, 
Freighted with all their Wiſhes, ſoon complain 5 
Free from Misfortune, not from Nature free, 
They till are Men; and when is Man ſecure? 
As fatal Time, as Storm! the Ruſh of Years 
| Ven 


o, Night Thoughts, G. 99 
Beats down their Strength; their numberleſs Eſcapes 
In Ruin end: And, now, theit proud Succeſs 
Zut plants new Tertors on the Victor Brow : 

| What Pain to quit the World, juſt made their own, 

Theit Neſt ſo deeply down d, and built fo high? 

Too low they build, who build beneath the Stars. 


Wor then apart (if Woe apart, can be 
From ral Man) and Fortune at our Nod, 
The Gay! Rich! Great! * tiumphant! and Auguſt 
Z What are they ?— The moſt happy (ftrange to fay ) | | 
| Convince me moſt of human Miſety : 

What are they? Smiling Wretches of To-morrow! 
5 More wretched, then, than cer theit Slave can be; 
Their treach'rous Bleſſings, at the ey of N ed, Fe 
Like other faithleſs Friends, unmask, and ys 

Then, what provoking Indigence i in Wealth? 
What aggravated Impotence in Pow'r ? 


High Titles, then, what Inſult of their Pain? 
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0 - The COMPLAINT: 
17 that ſole Anchor, equal to the Waves, 15 


The plainer They, the deeper wilt Thou ſigh. 
Look on thy lovely Boy ; in him bchold 
The Beſt that can befal the Beſt on Earth; 

| The Boy has Virtue by his Mother's Side: 


The Truth, through ſuch a Medium ſeen, may make 
Impreſſion deep, and Fondneſs prove thy Friend. 


Immortal Hope deſies not the rude Storm, 


Takes Comfort ſrom the foaming Billows Rage; 
And makcs a welcome Harbour of the Tomb, _ 


Tals is a Sketch of what thy Soul admires: 


"0 But here (thou ſayſt) the Miſerics of Life 


* Are huddled in a Group. A more diſtin 
Survey, perhaps, might bring thee better News“ of 
Look on Life's Stages they ſpcak plainer ſtill; 


Yes, on Florello look a Father's Heart 


Is tender, tho the Mans is made of Stone; 


F Le- 


* 


* 


* i 
75 


— 1 
8 


Or, Night-Thoughts, &-. 301 
FLORELLO lately caſt on this rude Coaſt, + 


A helpleſs Infant; now, a heedleſs Child 

To poor Clariſſa's Throes, thy Care ſucceeds * 
Care full of Love, and yet ſevere as Hate! 

Oer thy Souls Joy how oft thy Fondneſs frowns? 


Needful Auſterities his Will reſtrain; ; 


As Thorns fence in the tender Plant from Harin, 
As yet, his Reaſon cannot go alone, 


But asks a ſterner Nurſe to lead it on. 


His little Ueart i is often terrify'd ; 


The Bluſh of Morning, in his Cheek, turns pal 


1 Its pearly Dew- drop rrembles i in his Eye; 5 


His harmleſs Eye! and drowns an Angel there. 


Ah! what avails his Innocence! The Task 


mjoin d, muſt diſcipline his early Pow'rs; 


He learns to ſigh, ere he is known to ſin; 


Guiltleſs, and fad! 1A Wretch before the Fall! 1 


How cruel this? More cruel to forbeat. 


Our Nature ſuch, with neceſſary Pains, 


We 
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e comdrathr: 


We purchaſe proſpects of precarious Peace: 
Tho not a Father, This might ſteal a Sigh: 


"x 2 : 


Surrost him diſciplin'd aright, (if nor, 
'Twill ſi nk our poor Account to poorer ill); 
Ripe from the Tutor, proud of Liberty, 


He leaps Incloſure, bounds into the World; 


The World is taken, aſter Ten Years Toll, 


Like antient T1 roy and all its Joys his own. 


Alas! the World's a Tutor more ſevere; 
Its Leſſons hard, and ill deſerve his Pains; 25 


Unteaching All his virtuous N ature taught, 


Or Books (fair Virtue's Adyocatcs ! ) inſpir d. 


FoR who receives him into public Life? 


Alen f the World! che Terra filial Breed! 
| Welcome the modeſt Stranger to their Sphere, 
(Which glitter d long, at Diſtance, in his Sight), 
- * in * hoſpitable Arms, ineloſe. . 


Ven, 


en, 


2 . for Glory; he ue, wa 2 30 2 | | 
That love a Lge, where Truth would pay, as wells, = 


Vier hone her e, 2521 
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Keb, for-Blorell's fakes. 
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Amen 27 97 


oc 5 while; 


At War nk Welfare, but their on 5 
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5 For, whi 
Full oft we feel its cee too, * 1 34 


m, none, . e 
Naked, through Theſe-( common. ordains), 
N aked. of Heart, his cruel.Courſe he ruuz, 40 I 1 
stung out of All, moſt amiable in Life | + 
Prompt Truth, and open Thought, and ee, 
Affection, as his Species, wide · diffus d; 
Noble preſumptions to Mankind -s Renown; 


| Ingenuous Truſt, and confidence of Love. 


' Trxss ClaimstoJoy (if Mortals Joy mighr claim 
Will cot him many a Siglgtill Time, and Pains, 


From the flow Miſtreſs of this School, __— 
8 And her Aſſiſtant, pauſing, pale, Dgeruß, 

Purchaſe a dear-bought Clue to lead his Youth, 14 

Through ſerpentine Obliquities of Lifey 22 110) 114 


Arid the dark Labyrinth of human Hearts. 91:7 1 | 
And happy! if the Clue hall come ſo-cheaps | | oY 
we learn to ſence with Public Guilt, | 


3231 + | 1 3 ; 31 
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— hire Gang | A 
, Thus, a/ſtrange'kipd of cu Neceſſity ' 1 nA 
Brings Serie ET 
By baſe Alloy; to bear che Curtent Stanip, a 
Below call d Wiclomʒ Inks hiſli ante Safety). 
And brands him into Credit with che rid B 
Were ſpecioas Ties uignikp Diſizies,] #1) 0 
| And Nature x Iajutles are Arts of Lift; 127100 al 
Whete-btighret Ræaſon prompes:20-boldcr Crimes; 
And Heavy Talents make Infernnb Heartsg ih | 
That A eme of Built? /1/'?] 
%% ha nr 50 i} l ih 
Poop Machiavet. who labouclb hard hig Blas, 
Forgot, that Genius needs not go to School 
F orgot, that Man, without a Tutor, wile; mod 
His Plan had praftis, long befpre, tag Witt, , 
The World all Title gage, there's no Cunseneſsr 
The World's all Face; the Man whoſhews 80 
Is We, for his wehe 20 na n 04 90072 
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" NN EL. 11 * 20 
A Min I knew; who lid upon a Smile: 
And woll it ſea him: ke loo · 4 plump aul air 
While rankeſt Venom foam d through evry, Vein. 
Lorenzo! what I tell ibee, take not au Sod 
Ling, he fawn'd-on-ev'ry Fuel alive: 
And Dying, curs d the Frisnd on hom he! li 00 
To ſuch Proficients hou art half a Saint. 7 
In foreign Realms (for thou haſi-travell 4 "RP A 
Ho curious to contemplate Two State - Rook s, 
Studious their Neſts to feather in a oo 5H bn 
I With all the-Nevomantics of their An, 
= Playing the Game of Faces on cach other, 
Making Couit Sweat-mcats of their latent Gall, 
I] fooliſh Hope, to ſteal each other's Truſt: 
| Both cheating, both exulting; both decelvd : 
And; ſomietimes, both (let Earth rejoice) undone. | 
Thelr Part #4 doubt hots but Ve That their Shame: 
-  *Shatt Meg of Talekirs, fir to tule Mankind. 
SZ.toop to mean Wilks,” that would diſgrace # Fool? 


—_— 


| When late our Civil Helm was hifring Hands | 
So 7.— thought; think better, if you can. 


On Night-Thauphes, e. | Yor 


And loſe the Thanks of thoſe few Friends they 


ſerve? 
For- Vo can W he eannot por or 85 


2 q © - 
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War ſd much Cover Ir defeats iclelk. i 


ve, that know all things! know ye not, Mens 


[Hearts 
Are therefore known, becauſe they are conceal'd; 
Forwhy conceal'd ?- 


Ahe Cauſe they need not an 
I give Him Joy, that's auk ward at e, dr 


* 4. 


Whoſe fecble.N ature, Truth keeps. an in Awe 18 


His Incapacity is his Renown. 


Tis Great, "tis Manly, to diſdain Diſgnifes 1 
It ſhews our Spirit; or it proves our an; 
Thou fayſt, Ti is needful: ls it therefore at 7 


Howe'et, I grant it ſome ſmall Sign of Grace, 


} 8 


To ſtrain at an Excuſe: And wouldſt thou then _ - 
Eſcape that cruel Need? ? Thou may, with Eaſe, 


1 4, 4 I * 7 7 


Think no Poſt needful chat demands a Knave. "7 


2 1 * 
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Bor This, -how rel the public dato Lü. j 
Is dirty —Yet allow that Dirt its Due; 

"IE makes rhe Noble Mind more noble ill 1 1 „/ 

| The Worlds: ano Neuter 5 it Will wound 1 31 


; Our Virtue quenchy or Indignation fire. tot 914 
Zon ſay, the World, well-known,” will make 4 


[Mani — 

The World, 2 well known, will give eee to 
Heav” 

Or make us Diane; | long befvte we Die. Non 7 


211 EY F ; * 5 $ 8 2 5 # a 7 ? 
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To a the World, 4 5 8 
Teke either part] ſure Ills attend the Choices 1 
ure, tho not ql, Perriment 1 I odr 
Not Vertu. el v dei on kum 
2 tue has her er Relaples, Conflidts Pes f 1 0% 


5 hin, fi Ft, b %N 
Fo, char ncer 2 to make ber feel their Hate! 
nt fe. Seb hg 08. + 0, on Ani! 
Virtue has her peculiar Set of Pains; e 
| 179 11 f? - 
True © fleck 158 Virtue, taht, ad 2 comin 
n urn i (9330 ni: roo; 9 
Bur # They 5 can Orhers * to Smile? 
Tv x 


If 


. If Wi zom has her Miſeries to mourn, | 
How can poor Foliy lead a happy Life? | 
And if Both ſuffer, what has Earth. to boaſt, 

Where he na Happy, who the leaſt Laments? 
Where much, much Patience, the moſt envy'd State, 5 
And ſome Bongiveneß, needs, the beſt of Friends? 


W For Friend, or happy Life, who looks not higher „ 


Of neither n he c find the Shadow here. 


"Tus World 8 ſworn Advocate, without a Fee, . 
Lon N o ſmartly, with a Smile, replies: ” 
LT Thus far thy Song is right; and All muſt LOOP: : | 
[4 « Virtue has her peculiar Set of Pains, — 3 
And Joys peculiar who to Vice denies? 

4 I Vice it is, with Nature 0 comply: 

If Pride, and Senſe, are ſo predominant, . 

< To cheek, not overcome, them, makes a Sin, 
\« Can Nature in a plainer Voice proclaim | p 
| « Thann, and Clem. c the Chief Good of M Man * 
bY ae: 


. 


110 


c an Pride; and Senſuality, rejoice? * 
From Purity of T bought, all Pleaſure ſprings ;” 


And, from an humble Spirit, all our Peace. - 


Ambition! Pleaſure! let us talk of Theſee: 


Of Theſe, the Pon c and ACADEMY, talk d; 


Of Theſe, each following Age had much to ae | 


: Yet uncxhaulled, ſtill, the needful Theme. 


Who talks of Theſe, to Mankind all at once 


He talks; for where the Saint from either free? 7 


Are Theſe thy Reſuge! Ly No $'Thele f 
Thy Vitals ſeie, and Vultur- like, deyour: | 


Tile; if i ck wer trot thy Rock, 


ProMETHEvUS! from this barren Ball of Earth; | 


If Rea/on can unchain thee, thou art free. 


*/ 2 . 
8 4 4 OC Fj 


A ND, firſt; thy Caucaſus, "Ambition calls; 


| Mountain of Torrents! Eminence of Woes: 
of courted Woes! and courted through Mitake! f 


F F # MO « 
i : - 5 
: : 


-, Hight-Thoughts, e. ite 
Ti is not Ambition charms thec, tis a Cheat 

Will make thee ſtart, as H. at his Maor. 

Doſt graſp at Greatneſs? firſt, know what i it is: 

T hink ſt thou thy Greatneſs in Diſtincrion n 

Not i in the Feather, wave it cer ſo high, | 

By Fortune ſtuck, to mark us from the Throng, | 

1s Glory lodg d: Tis lodg d in the Reverſe; ; 

In that which j joins, in that which equals, , Al, 3 
The Monarch, and his Slave ; pot A Deathleſs Ef 


12 Unbounded Proſpect, and Immortal Kin, l 


* * 


2 


uA Father God, and Brothers i in the Skicss 5 
Elder, indeed, in Times but leſs remote 19 85 555 
In Excellence, perhaps, than thought by Man; 1 
Why gener, What c can Fall, . than What can Riſe 


17 Still delirious, now, Lonenzo! 805 | 
And, with thy full-blown Brothers of the Vorll, 
. hrow Scorn around thee 3 caſt it on thy Slaves; 3.1 


Thy Slaves, and REO How v Scorn caſt on Them : 
25 | Rebounds 


. 


Externals flattering, and the Soul forgot. 8 * 


Which vriggle into Wealth, or climb Renown, 


All that's now Sie while they rear aloft | 


4 COM P LAINT:. 


| Rebounddbil Thee? If Man is mean, as Man, 1 | 


Art thou a God? If Fortune makes Him ſo: 
Beware tlie Conſequetice: A Maxim That, 


| Which draws a monſtrous Picture of went, 1 
5 Where, in the Drapery, the Man is Toft; © | 


Cp 75} 


5 


171 — 


Thy greateſt Glory when diſpos dt to Böaſt, 


; Boaſt That aloud, in which thy Servants la. 
- + + Sits 683 1 9165 Fa 1 
WE wiſcly trip pry Steed o we mean to bay; N 
Judge we, in their Compariſons of Men . 
It nought ayails thee, Where, bat What, thou: art ; 5 


All the Dilinetion, of this little Life 
Are quite Cutaneous, foreign to the Man. oh 


When, through Death's Streights, Earth's ſubtil 
{Serpents cr creep, 


„ 7 


As crooked Satan the Forbidden Tree, e 


343 


They leave their party colour d Robe behind, 


4 4 #. F £ - : 5 
| i” wn] 


Your 


Their 


ay: 
Their brazen C Grafts "and hiſs at us below.” wing od 
Of Fortune's Flair wp Kell | Jet alive; cot 
Strip them of Body too ay, kloſer till, © 1 wel! 
Away with alt; but Moral, In de EAT 
And let, What then retnains, "impoſe their Nate, 
Protiounce them Week, or Worty — | 
How mean that Snuff of Glory Fortunt tights, + | 
And Death puts out; Doſt thou detnabd à Tett, 
= 4 Teſt, at once, infallible, and ſhort, 5 
of real Grearricls? That Man Greatly lives, 

Y Whatect bis Fite; et Fame, who Greatly Get” 
High- flaſh d with Hope, where Heroes ſhall deſpair, 
If This a true Criterion, „Many Courts 1 Ne 


Watkins, 3 but few Grandees. 
fr l d Sd : bing Ii 1 An e 


? g 
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Tu Almighty, from his Throne, on — 
N dught Greater; than an Honeft; Humble Hearts | 
An Humble Heart; "His Reſidence! a 2h f 
His ſecond Slay ag! Kivat ro the Skies,” 


2A 
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The 
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The private Path, 26 ſexe _— Men, E 
If noble, far the nobleſt of on: Lives! 2*,cirs nas 7 0 
How far above Lon N 20's Glory ſits | mod 05 


Th' illuſtrious Maſter of a Name unknown; _ | 
Whoſe Worth unrivall'd, and unwitneſs d, 1 

Life's Gacred Shades, where Gods converſe wh | 
And Peace, beyond the World's Conception, . ſmiles? | 


As Thou, no mw before we part, ſhale fee, 


Bur 5 Great * chis Hollis Gor hors 
Lorenzo's ſick, but when Logexzo's ſeenz 77 
And, when he ſhrugs at public Bus neſs, 2 1 | 
| Deny'd the public Eye, the public . 
As if he livdon others Breath, he dies. 
Fain would he make the World his Pedeſtal, 
| Mankind the Gazers, the ſole Figure; He. 
Knows he, that Mankind praiſe againſt their wi 
Wo And mix as much Detraction as they can 
1 Knows * that faithleſs Fame her Whiſper hy. 
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Or, Night ⸗Choughts, Ec. 115 
As welt'as Trümper Thu, his Vandeys 11 
Is ſo much tickled from not hearing 4 ? 
Knows this All- Kno wer, that from lich of Praiſe, 
Or, from an Tech more ſordid, when: he ſhines; ou 
Taking his Country by Five hr | 2 
Senates at once admire him, und deſpiſe. 
With modeſt Laughter lining 1 loud RY 29 
Which makes the Sinile more mortal to his fame 
His Fame, which, (like the mighty Ceſar) crown'd 
With Laurels, in full Senate, 'greaily falls, 
mp Friends, thar honour, and a 91. 
We riſe in Glory, a8 we fink in Pride: 
Where Boaſting ends, there Dignity begs 2 
And yet, miſtaken beyond all Miſtake, = 
The Blind LoRENZO'S proud of ing Proud; * 
A nn, himſelf e in his . 
An Enlnenctz — — chi Brain: 
All Vice Aare Hellebore 3. but, of all Vice, : 1 
1 £ 1 Pride 


Pride boaded calls _ n BO. 
Becauſe, all other; Mer ualikes it flies, Ut © | 
IniFact, the Point, in Fancy moſt: purſiyd.o 1c; 
Who court Applapſe,,oblige.the World in g 
They gratify Man's Paſſio yon to ter F zid poideT 
Supe rior Honour . hen gſſ m 2 loft 40 16 20169199 
En Goo Malt e pf reſglgg: i1: 
Like, Kouli: Ran, in Plunder gf the Prou 
| Huwor | (85 Alle irn ati: il) Ain a eil! 
T no ſomewhat. All ted, ſteady, BuUh 1141417 
Io the ils Cds with half a Face ate i 
Lorenzo ctigr+* Be, ron kai 
2 Ambitions Deaxer' far ſtands unimpeach dl. It 
4 e Gay Pleaſire Proud Ambition-is her Slayos: / 
*<; For Her, he ſoars at.Greet,cand hazards Ils 
1 For Her, he figlits, and bleets,-or overcomes / 
5 And paves his Way, with Crowns, to reach Her 
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{Smile ; 
off Who: can-'reſiſt Her Charts?” — Or; fhauld? 
rat 9a 


What Mortal ſhall reſiſt, where Angels yield? | | 
RT 3 1 Pheafure' 


* 


Tor Her pai t 


Tann 8 thedlifieels of the World þelc Minn 


5 Paſſions, that nm err in hu 


But when our Reaſon licenſes Delight.” : 
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on Rat- you A: . 


s the Miſtreſs of Ethergal Pow'ss;,, 1 
2 Rival Gods Above 5 5. 211267 I 
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wr. * — 


What iche Pulls of th chis a bud Md , 
The Lone ot #leoſi 7 . Ther, thro „ey xy Vein, ts, 
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Throws Motion, V Warmh. 4, ng EN out Dea 4 
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Taro various are the Tempers of Mankind, 


3 {TILE S KR L $377 11011 tw or 


5 Pleaſures ga Family holds All 1 in Chains: : 


116fids mice $01 . 101 

Some moſt affect the Bl Black * 2 ſome, the Fair 
02 3 C37 4 ib 2111 
Some honeſt Plegſure court; and ſome, obſcene. 


| 4.44 19424, 3 W_y Gene 411 25H 107 | 
Pleaſures obſcene are various, as the Throng g 


EI 0 nr: acorn ban bu | 
Hearts; © 


Miſtake their Objett, orb cranſgreſs their Bonds. 


Think you there's 8 but One Whoredotn! e * 
an an! 


Doſt 
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For Her, Aﬀitlion 3 Daughters Grief indulge, E 


20 Thou ſhale doubt no 


bg 


| Gullantries, yet hugs 157 
An ugh, commod/Hator, in the 
A tank Adulterer witti others G 


wie 


a * 4 5 4 4 4 £ £4 4 | .# Pe, 2 * 1 : 7 e 27 . 
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Brothicl Has, as well as Love, 
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| Whate' cr the Motive, Pleaſure is the Mark; 


Ja Her, the black Acaiſin draws tis Sword; 8 2 


Nei 2 , e 155 1 of - „ 
To which no ſingle Sacrifice x may fall; i 


n 


- 
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For Her, the Saint abſtains; the Vier larves; | 


or 
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8 


12 Sroic f proud, for Pleaſure, Pleaſure ſcorn 4. 
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And find, or hope, a Luxury i in Tears; = 
: CR $3 23-03 r c tart 7 1 F OT , 
For r Her, Guile, Shame, | Toil, Danger, | we ety; 


And, with an Aim voluptuous, ruſh on Death. 


Thus univerſal her det : 
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Or, if we could, is Impoſit tion right? 


or, Night⸗ Thoughts, Ge. 119 


AND as her Empire wide, her Praiſe is juſt. 


Patron of Pleaſure! Doater on Delight! 
J am thy Rival ; Pleaſure 1 profeſs; 


Pleaſure, the Purpoſe of my gloomy Song. 


Pleaſure is nought but Virtuc's gayer Name; 


I wrong her ſtill, I rate her Worth too low 


Virtue the Root, and Pleaſure is the Flower; 


And honeſt E picurus Foes were Fools. 


. Bur this ſounds. harſh, and-s gives the 7 7 Of- 
It o erſtrain d Wiſdom ſtill retains the Name. 
| How knits Auſterity her cloudy Brow, 


[ fence; 


And blames, as bold, and hazardous, the Praiſe 


Of Pleaſure, to Mankind, unprais d, too dear? 


Ye modern Sto:cs! hear my ſoft Reply; 


Their Senſes Men will truſt: We cant ots 


= 
2 


Own Honey ſweet ; but, owning, add this 64a 


K . When“ 
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120 : | The COMPLAINT: 
When mixt with Poiſon, it is deadly too.” 
N Truth never was indebted to a Lye. 
Is nought but Virtue to be prais'd, as Good? 
Why then is Health preferr'd before Diſeaſe! 
What Nature loves i 16 Good, without our Leave, 


And where no future Draw back cries, © Beware :” 


- Pleaſure, though not from Virtuc, ſhould prevail. 


EI 
8 3 
F 


Tis Balm to Life, and Gratitude to Heay'n ; 
How cold our Thanks for Bountics unenjoy'd ? 
The Love of Pleaſure is Man's Eldeſt- born, 
Born in his Cradle, living to his n 
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Wi: dom, her younger Siſter, tho more grave, 
Was meant to miniſter, and not to mar, 


Imperial Pleaſure, Queen of human Hearts, 


LORENZO! Thou, her Majeſty's renown'd, _ 15 

i Tho uncoift, Counſel, learned in the World . 1 
: Who think't thyſelf aM URRAY, with Diſdain : 

Mayſt look on me. Vet, my Demoſthenes ! . 


Canſt 


Or, Night-Thoughts, &c. 121 
Canſt thou plead Pleaſure's Cauſe as well as I? 
5 Know 1 thou her N ature, Purpoſe, Parentage 2 
Attend my Song, and thou ſhalt know them all; 
And know Thyſelf; and know thyſelf to be 


Gtrange Truth 9 the moſt abſtemious Man alive. 


Tell not Caljftaz ſhe will laugh thee dead; 
Or ſend thee to her Hermitage with L— 


ö Abſurd Preſumption! Thou, who never knew ſt 


A ſerious Thought! ſhalt thou dare dream of Joy? 
No Man cr found a happy Life by Chance, 


or yawnd it into Being, with a Wiſh; 


Or, with the Snout of grov'ling Appetite; 
Fer ſmelt it out, and grubb d it from the Dirt. 
An Art it is, and muſt be leatnt; and learnt 0 
With unremitting Effort, or be loſt; 
And leave us perfect Blockhcads, in our Bliſs, 
| The Clouds may drop down Titles an Eſtates; 
Wealth . ſeck Us but Wiſdom muſt be Sought; 
„„ Sought 


Brought forth by , ſdom, nurſt by Diſcipline, 


By Patience taught, by Perſeverance crown'd, 


122 Tie COMPLAINT: 
Sought before All; but (how unlike All elſe 


We ſcek on Earth?) tis never ſought in vain. 


Fins r, Pleaſure s Birth, Riſe, strength, ad Gran- 
[deur fee: 


She rears her Head majeſtic ; round her Throne 


Erected in the Boſom of the Juſt, 


Each Virtue, liſted, forms her manly Guard. 
For what are Virtues ? ( Formidablc Name!) 
What but the Fountain, or Defence, of Joy? a 
Why, then, commanded? Need Mankind Com. | 
At once to merit, and to male, their Bliſs? — 8 
Great Legiſlator! Scarce ſo Great, as Kind! 


If Men arc rational, and love Delight, 


Thy gracious Law but flatters human Choice; 


In the Tranſgreſſion lies the penalty; 


And they the moſt indulge, who moſt obey. 


Or 


1 


Or 


or, Night-Thoughts, , 23 


OF Pleaſure, next, | the final Cauſe explore: F 
Its mighty Purpoſe, its important End, 


Not to turn Human brutal, but to build 


Divine on Human, Pleaſure came from Heav'n. 


In Aid to n was the Goddeſs ſent * 
To call up all its Strength by ſuch a Charm. 


Pleaſure, firſt, ſuccours Virtue; in Return, 


Uirtue gives Pleaſure an eternal Reign. 


What, but the Pleaſure of Food, Friendſhip, Faith, 
Supports Life Natural, Civil, and Divine ? 
Tis from the Pleaſure of Repaſt, we live ; 

Tis from the Pleaſure of Applauſe, we pleaſe 


"Tis from the Pleaſure of Belief, we pray; 


(All Pray-ewould ceaſe, if unbeliev'd the Prize iy 


It ſerves ourſelves, our Species, and our God; 


And to ſerve more, is paſt the Sphere of Man. 


= Glide, then, for ever, Pleaſure's ſacred Stream! 


0 Through Eden as Euphrates ran, It runs, 


Ka "Md. 


124 . The COMPLAINT: 

And foſters evry Growth of Happy Life; 
Makes a new Eden wherc it flows but ſuch 
As muſt be loſt, Lorenzo! by thy Fall. 


"0 WHAT mean I by thy Fall?” — Thou'lt 
While Plcaſure' s Nature is at large diſplay” " ra » 
Already ſung her Origin, and Ends. 
Thoſe glorious Ends, by Kind, or by Degree, 
When Pleaſure violates, 'tis then a Vice, 

A nd Vengeance too; it haſtens i into Pain. 

From duc Refreſhment, Life, Health, Reaſon, Joy; 
From wild Exceſs, Pain, Gricf, Diſtraction, Death; | 
Heay'n's Juſtice this proclaims, and that her Love. | 
What greater Evil can Iwiſh my Foe, 1 I 
Than his full Draught of Pleaſure, from a c 
Unbroach' d by juſt Authority, ungaug d 


By Tempe -ance, by Reaſon unrefin'd? 


A tou. and Dzmons lurk within the Lee, 
Heay'n, Others, and Ourſelves! Uninjurd 7 Jeſs, | 
Drink 


| 14 Self-wrought Happineſs unmeant by Him 


Or, — Ge. - ns 


Drink deep; the deeper, then, the more Divine ; 
Angels are Angels from Indulgence there; 


Tis Unrepenting Pleaſure makes a God. 


Dos r think thyſelf a God from other Joys? 
A Vitim rather! ſhortly ſure to bleed. = 
& Thc Wrong ms mourn: Can Heay' n's Appoint- 


_ [ments all? 
Can Man outwit Omaipotence? ſtrike out 


; | Who made Us, and the World we would enjoy? J 


j Who forms an Inſtrument, ordains from whence 


Its Diſſonance, or 1 ſhall riſe. 
Heavn bid the Soul this mortal Frame inſpire; ” 
Bid Virtue s Ray divine inſpire the Soul 

With unprecarious Flows of vital joy; 

And, without Breathing, Man as well might hope 


For Life, as, without Piety, for Peace. 


Els Virtue, then, and Piety the ſame?” — 
K 4 No; 


126 The COMPLAINT: 
No; Picty is more; tis Virtuc's Source; 

Mother of cv'ry Worth, as That of Joy. 
| Men of the World this Doctrine ill digeſt; 
; Ihey ſmilc at Piety, yet boalt aloud : 


= | Good-IWill to Men; nor know, they ſtrive to part 
| What Nature joins; and thus confute Themſelves. 
With Piet begins all Good on Earth; 
A the Firi-born of Rationality. . 
Conſcience, her firſt Law broken, wounded lies; 
Enfecblcd, Lifcleſs, Impotent to Good; 
A fcign'd Affection bounds her utmoſt Pow'r. 
Some we can't love, but for th'Almighty's Sake; 
A Foc to GoD was ne'cr true Friend to Man; 
Some aller Intent taints all he does, 


And, in his Kindeſt Actions he's Unkind. 


On Picty, Humanity is built; 
And, on Humanity, much Happineſs ; 


And yet till more on Picty itſelf. 


or, Night-Thoughts, G 127 


1 A Soul in Commerce with het Gop, is Heavn; 


Feels not the Tumults and the Shocks of Life; 
The Whirls of Paſſions, and the Strokes of Heart. 


A Deity believ d, is Joy begun 3. 


A Deity ador d, is Joy advanc 'd; 

A Deity below d, is Joy matur d. 

Each Branch of Piety Delight inſpires; be 

Faith builds a Bridge from This World to the Next, 
Oer 1 Dcath's dark Gulph, and all its Horror hides; 
Praiſe, the ſweet Exhalation of our Joy, 
That Joy exalts, and makes it ſweeter ſtill; 
Pray ardent opens Heav'n, lets lawn a Stream 
Of Glory on the conſecrated Hour | 
Of Man, in Audience with the Deity. 

Who worſhips the Great God, that Inſtant joins 


5 The Firſt in Hcav'n, and ſets his Foot on Hell. 


Lon Ex Zo! when waſt Thou at Church before? 
Thou think'ſt the Service Long: But is it Juſt? 
1 | : , Tho' | 


126 "The COMPLAINT: 
cho Juſt, Unwelcome 5 thou hadſt rather tread 


Unhallow'd Ground; the Muſe, to win thine Ear, 


Muſt take an Air leſs Solemn : She complies. 
Good Conſtience !—at the Sound the World retires; 
Verſe diſaffects it, and Lon EN Zz o ſmiles; 

Vet has ſhe her Seraglio full of Charms; 

And ſuch as Age mall Heighten, not Impair. 

Art thou dejetted ? Is thy Mind ocrcaſt? 

Amid her Fair Ones, thou the Faireſt chuſe, 

To chaſe thy Gloom, — * Go, fix ſome weighty 


(7 ruth ; 


60 Chain down ſome Paſſion; do ſome * 
Is; 


Teach Ignorance to ſee, or Grief to ſmile; 
4 Correct thy Friend; befriend thy greateſt Foes 
Ot, with warm Heart, and Confidence divine, 


„ Spring up, and lay ſtrong Hold on Him ” made 
| 8 hee. 
Thy Gloom is ſcatter d, ſprightly Spirits flow 


Tho' wer d is thy vine, and 80 n. 


Dosr call the Bowl, the Viol, and the Dance, 
> ED Loud 


Or, Night-Thoughts, c. 129 
Loud Mirth, mad Laughter? Wretched Comfort 
| Phyſicians! more than Half of thy Diſeaſe, 


Laughter, tho never cenſur d yet as Sin 


| (Pardon a Thought that only ſeems ſcyere), 


1 Is half-immoral: Is it much indulg'd? 


By venting spleen, or diſſipating Thought, | 
It ſhews a Scorner, or it makes a Fool; 
And fins, as hurting Others, or Ourſelves. 
Tis Pride, ot Emptineſs, applies the Straw, 
That tickles Little Minds to Mirth effuſe; N | 
Of Grief as impotent, portentous Sign! | 
The Houſe of Laughter makes a Houſe of Woe, 
A Man triumphant | is a Monſtrous Sight 
A Man dejected i is a Sight as Mean; 
What Cauſe for Triumph, where ſuch Ills abound? 
What for Dejeckion, where preſides a Pow r, 
| Whocall'd us into Being to be Bleſt? 
n So grieve, as conſcious Grief may riſe to Joy; 


So joy, as conſcious Joy to Gricf 2 fall. 


Moſt 
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130 De COMPLAINT: 


Moſt true, a wiſe Man never will be ſad; 


But neither will ſonorous, bubbling Mirth, 
A ſhallow Stream of Happincſs betray ; 
Too Happy to be Sportive, He's Serene. 
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YET would(t clap laugh (but at thy own Si 
} T his Counſel ftrange ſhould I preſume to 8 a 
j . . Retire, and read thy Bible, to be Gay.” 
= There Truths abound of ſoy'rcign Aid to Peace; 5 
Ah! do not prize them leſs, becauſe Inſpird, 
As Thou, and Thine, are apt, and proud to 4 
il If not inſpir'd, that pregnant Page had ſtood, 
| [ | Ni.. Treaſure! ! and the W onder of the Wiſe! 


Ll Thou think , perhaps, Thy Soul alone at Stake ; * 
| 5 7 Alas should Men miſtake thee for a Fool; j — 
lf What Man of Taſte for Genius, Wiſdom, Truth, 7 
Tho' tender of thy Fame could interpoſe? 


Belicve me, Senſe, here, acts a double Part, 


And the true Critic is a Chriſtian too. 


or, Night-Thongyts, „. a. 


| Bur 7. 2 thou think it, are e gloomy Paths to 
True Joy in Sunſhine ne er was found at firſt ; . 
They, firſt, Themſelves offend, who greatly 2 
And Travel only gives us ſound Repoſe. 
Heaven ſells all Pleaſure; Effort is the Price; 
The Joys of Conqueſt, are the Joys of Man 
And Glory the viftorious Laurel ſpreads, ; 


Oer Pleaſure's pure, perpetual, placid Stream. 


ITukxxis a Time, when Toil mult be prefert d, 
Or Joy, by mil timed Fondneſs, is undone. 

A Man of Pleaſure is a Man of Pains. 

Thou wilt not take the Trouble to be Bleſt. 

F. alſe Joy s, indeed, are born from Want of Thought; 

| From Thought's fall Bent, and Energy, the True; 

f And that demands a Mind in equal Poize, . 
Remote from gloomy Grief, and glaring Joy. 
Much Joy not only ſpeaks ſmall Happineſs, _ 

But 
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But Happineſs, that ſhortly muſt expire. 
Cap Joy, unbottom d in Reflection, ſtand? 
And, in a Tempeſt, can Reflection live ? 
Can Joy, like Thine, ſecure itſelf an Hour? 


— 


Can Joy, like Thine, meet Accident unſhock'd? 
Or ope the Door to honeſt Poverty? 


Or talk with threat ning Death, and not turn pale 


In ſuch a World, and ſuch a Nature, Theſe 


Are needful Fundamentals of Delight : : 


Theſe Fundamentals, give Delight indeed; 3 
Delight, pure, delicate, and durable; 
Delight, unſhaken, maſculine, divine 3 


A conſtant, and a ſound, but ſer;ous Joy. 


Is Joy the Daughter of Severity? 


It is: Yet far my Doctrine from Severe. 


© Rejoice for ever; It becomes a Man; 


Exalts, and ſets him nearer to the Gods. 
5 * Rejoice for ever,” Nature cries, « Rejoice; 


And 


Or, Night-Thoughts, %“ 133 
And drinks to Man, in her nectareous Cup, : 
Mixt up of Dclicates for evry Senſe; = 
' To the great Founder of the bounteous Feaſt, 
Drinks Glory, Gratitude, eternal Praiſe; | 
And he that will not pledge her, is a Churl. 
I firmly to ſupport, Good fully taſte, 5 
Is the whole Science of Felicity : | 

Vet ſparing pledge; Her Bowl i is not the Beſt 
= Mankind can boaſt. —* A rational Repaſt 3 
1 Exertion, Vigilance, a Mind in Arms, 

A military Diſcipline of Thought, 

« To foil Tempration in the doubtful Field; 

- And ever-waking Ardor for the Right OOF 
Tis Theſe, firſt, give, then guard, a chearful Heart. 
Nought that is Right, think Little; well aware, 

I What Reaſon bids, Gop bids; by His Command 


How aggrandiz'd, the Smalleſt Thing we do? 
Thus, Nothing is Inſipid to the Wiſes 
10 Thee, Infipid All, but what is Mad, 
i i Joys ſcaſon'd high, and _—_ ſtrong of Guilt. 
« * Mad * 
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„ Mad? (thou reply'ſt, with Indignation fird) 


4 of antient Sages proud to tread the Steps, 


« ] follow Nature. Follow Nature till, 


But look it be thine "FM Is Conſcience, then, | 
No Part of Nature? Is ſhe not Supreme? 


Thou Regicide! O raiſe her from the Dead! 


Then, follow Nature; and reſemble Gop. 


Wurx, Spight of Conſcience, Pleaſure is purſud, 


Man's Nature is unnaturally pleas d: 


And what's Unnatural, is Painful too 


At Intervals, and muſt diſguſt evn Thee! 
The Fad thou know'lt ; but not, perhaps, the Cauſe. 


V; tue 's Foundations with the World' $ were laid; 


Heav'n mixt her with our Make, and twiſted cloſe 


Her facred [nt'reſts with the Strings of Life. 
Who breaks Her awtul Mandate, ſhocks Himſelf, 


Our 


e | 


Jur 


on — &e. 2 4 


| Our Hul ſhould: murmur, or 4 our Duſt repine 3 


And One, in their anna Wars enuf bleed. 


I One wt | 3 which att 1 be far? 


| The Pains of Mind ſurpaſs the Pains of Senſe: 
Ask, then, the Gout, What Torment is in Guilt; 


As 


The Joys of Senſe to Mental Joys are mean: 


Senſe on the Preſent only feeds; the Soul 
On Paſt, and Future, forages for Joy, + 
Tis Hers, by Retroſpect, thro Time to range 


8 
5 Could human Courts take Vengeance on the Mind, | 
Axes might ruſt, and Racks, and Gibbets, fall; | 

Guard, then, thy Mind, and leave the reſt to Fate. 


Lorenzo! wilt thou never be a Man? 


The Man is dcad, who for the Body lives, 25 J 
Lr d, by the Beating of his Pulſe, to liſt 
With ev ry Luſt, that wars againſt his Peace: 
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And ſets him quite at Variance with Himſelf, 
Thyſelf, firſt, Know, then Love: A Self there i is 
Of Virtue fond, that kindles at her Charms. 
A Seff there is, as fond of evry Vice, 
While evry Virtue wounds it to the Heart, 3 | 
Humility degrades it, Juſtice robs, | 
Bleſt Bownty beggars it, fair Truth betrays, ont, 
And godlike Magnanimity deſtroys. 
_ This Self, when Rival to the Former, ſcorn ; 
When not in Competition, kindly treat, 
' Defend it, Feed it; But when Virtue bids, 
« Toſs it, or to the Fowls, | or to the Flames. 
And why? 'Tis Love of Pleaſure bids thee bleed; 
7 Comply, or own Self. Love extinct, or blind. 


For Shar is /7 74? Self. Love in a Miſtake; 45 
A poor blind Merchant buying Joys too dear. 
And Vi irtue, what? Tis Self- Love in her Wen” 


10 8 skilful in che Market of Delight. 
Self- | 


ot, Night-Thoughts, Ge. 137 5 
Self-Love's good Senſe is Love of that dread Pow, 
From whom Herſelf, and All ſhe can enjoy. Bt 

Other Self. Love is but diſguisd Self. Hate * 
Z More mortal than the Malice of our Foess5tiths 4 
| A Self Hate, now, ſcarce felt ; then felt full- ſore, 


When Being, curſt; Extinction, loud- implord: 
And mh Thing prefer d to what we are. 


VET this Self. Love LORENZO 4855 his ne 
And in this Choice triumphant, boaſts of Jor. 8 
How is his Want of Happineſs betray'd, r 
By Diſaffection to the preſent Hour? ie 


Imagination wanders far afield om 


2 


The Future pleaſes: Why! ? The Preſent pains, — 
0 But that's a Secret. *—Yes, which all Men know; 
And know from Thee, diſcoverd unawarcs, 2 __ 

Thy ceaſeleſs Agitation, reſtleſs + Pn 
From Cheat to Cheat, impatient of a Pauſe; ; uh : 
3 What i is it 1—T is the Cradle of the Soul, | 95 


L 2 4 From 
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From Inſtinct ſent, to rock her in Diſcaſe, 
Which her Phyſician, Reaſon, will not cure. 
A poor Expedient yet thy Beſt; and while 

It mitigates thy Pain, it 0Wns it too. 


Sven arc LORENZ o; wretched Remedics! 
The Weak have Remedics; the Wiſe have Joys. 
Superior Wiſdom is ſuperior Bliſs. 

And what ſure Mark diſtinguiſhes the Wiſe? 
Conſiſtent Wiſdom ever wills the Same; 5 
Thy fickle Wim! is ever on the Wing. 
Sick of Herſelf is Foll Vs Character 3 
As Wiſdom's is, a modeſt Self- Applauſe. 
A Change of Evils is thy Good ſupreme ; 
Nor, but in Motion, canſt thou find thy Reſt. 


Man's greateſt Strength is ſhewn i in ſtanding till, 
The firſt ſure Symptom of a Mind i in Health, 

Is Reſt of Heart, and Pleaſure felt at Home. 
Falſe Pleaſure from Abroad her Joys imports; Ez 
Rich 
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Or, Night-Thougyts, 6. 139 

Rich from within, and Self: ſuſtain'd, the True. 
The True is fixt, and ſolid, as a Rock; 
Slipp'ry the Falſe, and tofling, a5 the Wave. 
This, a wild Wanderer on Earth, like Cain; 

That, like the fabled, Self enamourd Boy, 
| Home · Contemplation her ſupreme Delight; 
She dreads an Interruption from without, 
Smit with her own Condition; and the more - 


Intenſe ſhe gazes, ſtill it charms the more. 


No Man is Happy, till he thinks, on Earth 
There breathes not a more happy than Himſelf: 
| Then Envy dies, and Love o'erflows on All!; 
And Love ocrflowing makes an Angel Here. <> 
Such Angels All, intitled to repoſe — | 
On Him who governs Fate: Tho Tempeſt frowns, 
Tho' Nature ſhakes, how Soft to lean on Heay'n? 
Jo lean on Him on whom Arch-angels lean? 
With in ward Eyes, and ſilent as the Grave, 
if 111 r]˙xf“Ü 
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wo The COMPLAINT: 
They land collecting ev ry Beam of Thought, 


Till their Heatts kindle with Divine Delight; 


| For all their Thoughts, like Angels, ſeen of old 


In Iſraet's Dream, come from, and go to, Heav'n; 


Hence, are they ſtudious of ſequeſtred Scenes 3 
While Noiſe, and Diſſ . comfort Thee. 


WrXzB all Men gy; Revellings would = 


That Opiate for Inquictude within. | 


LorRENZo! neyer Man was truly Bleſt, 


But it compos d, and gave him ſuch a Calf 
As Folly might miſtake for Want of Joy. 
A Caſt, unlike the Triumph of the proud; 
A modeſt Aſpect, and a Smile at Heart. f 
O for a Joy from thy PHILANDER' $ Spring! 
of Spring perennial, riſing in the Breaſt, 


And Permanent, as Pure! no turbid Stream 


Of rapt rous Exultation ſwelling high; ; 


Whieh, like een impetuous pour awhile, 
Then 


Vn: 


ale, 


cn 


Or, Night-Thoughts, GC . 141 


Then ſink at once, and leave us in the Mire. 


What does the Man, who tranſient Joy prefers? 
What, but prefer the Bubbles to the Stream? 


Vain are all ſudden Sallies of Delight; 


* Convulſions of a weak, diſtemper d Joy. 
Joy's a fixt State; a Tenor, not a Start; 


Bliſs there is none, but unprecarious Bliſs; 


. That i is the Gem; Sell All, and purchaſe Tha. 


Why go a- begging to Contingencics, 


Not gain d with Eaſe, nor ſafely lov d, if gain d 
At Good Fortuitous, draw back, and pauſe ; 
Bauſpect it; what thou canſt inſure, enjoy; 


And nought but what thou giy' ſt thyſelf, is Sure, 


E Reaſon perperuates Joy that Reaſon gives, 
And makes it as Immortal as herſelf: 
To e W Immortal, but their Worth. 


Wor TH, conſcious Worth! ſhould N 
; reign ; 
L 4 And 


+ 
Ft 
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And other Joys ask Leave for their Approach on 


Nor, unexamin d, ever Leave obtain. 


I !hocu art all Anarchy a Mob of Joys 


Wage War, and periſh in inteſtine Broils ; 


Not the leaſt Promiſe of internal Peace 


No Boſom · Comfort 1 or unborrow'd Bliſs gi 


Thy Thoughts are Vagabonds All Out ward-bou nd, 


Mid Sands, and Rocks, and Storms, to cruiſe for 
(Pleaſure; 


If gaimd, dear bought; and better miſs d than gain d; 


Much Pain muſt expiate, what much Pain procur d. 
Fancy, and Senje, from an infected Shore, 


Thy Cargo bring and peſtilence, the prize. 
Then, Such thy Thirſt (inſatiable Thirſt! 


By fond Indulgence, but inflam d the more !) 


Fancy ſtill cruiſes, when poor Senſe is tird. 


IMAGINATION i is the Paphian Shop, 
Where feeble Happineſs, like Vu. can, Lame, 
Bids faul Lela, in their dark Receß, 1 24 


Ang 


Or, Night-Thoughts, &c. 143 

And hot as Hell (which kindled the black Fine), f 
With wanton Art, thoſe fatal Arrows form, 
Which murder all thy Time, Health, Wealth, and . 


Wouldſt thou reccive them, Other Thoughts ue x 


(are, 


On Angel Wing, deſcending from Above, 
Which Theſe, with Artdivine, would counterwork, 
And form Celeſtial Armour for thy Peace. 


IN This i is ſeen Imagination' s Guilt ; 

But who can count her Follies? She betrays chee; 

| To think i in Grandeur there | is ſomething Great. 

For Works of curious Art, and antient Fame, 
Thy Genius hungers, elegantly pain'd ; 

And forcign Climes muſt cater for thy T aſte. 

| Hence, What Diſaſter ?—— Tho' the Price was paid, 
That perſecuting Prieſt, the Turk of Rome, 
Whoſe Foot (ye Gods !), the! cloven, muſt be kiſs d, 
Detain d thy Dinner, on the Latian Shore; 


(Such i is the Fate of honeſt Proteſtants!) | 
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'And poor Magnificence. i tary 0 Death. 

Hence, juſt Reſentment, digna 

Be pacify'd ; if outward Cn are Great, 

Tis Magnanimity Great Things to ſcorn ; 

- Pompous Expences, and Parades auguſt, 

| And Courts; that inſalubrious Soil to Peace. 


: True Happineſs ne'er enter d at an Eye $ 


True Happineſs reſides in Things unſcen, 
No Smiles of Fortune ever bleſt the Bad, 
Nor can her Frowns rob Innocence of Joys; fi 
That Jewel wanting, Triple Crowns are poor: 
So tell his Holineſs, and be Reveng d. 10 


PLEASURE, we both agree, is Man's chief Good; 
Our only Conteſt, What deſerves the Name. 
Give Pleaſures Name to nought, but what has paſsd 
Th authentic Seal of Reaſon, (which, like YORKE, 
Demurrs on what it paſſes) and defies 
The Tooth of Time; when paſs d, a Pleaſure ſtill; 


Dearer 


Dearer on Trial, Lovelier for its Age, m 


And doubly to be pri d, as it promotes 


Our Future, while it forms our Preſent, TIO 
= Some Joys the Fatare overcaſt ; and ſome + 
Turo all their Beams that Way, nn Tomb, 


Some Joys endear Eternity z ſome give 


S Avhorr Annihilation dreadful Charms. 

| Are riyal Joys contending for thy Choice ? 
I Conſult thy whote Exiſtence, and be fafe ; 
| That Oracle will put all Doubt to Flight. 


Short is the Leſſon, tho' my Lecture long, 


| Be Good——and let Hcay'n anſwer for the reſt, 


Er, With a Sigh e o er all Mankind, 1 grant, 


|: In this our Day of Proof, our Land of Hope, 
The Good Man has his Clouds that interyene 5 


Clouds, that obſcure his ſublunary Day, 
But never conquer: Ey'n the Beſt muſt own, 


Patience, and Reſignation, are the Pillars 


WW 
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Of human Peace on Earth. The Pillars, Theie _ 41 
But thoſe of SEH not more remote from Thee, 
Till this Heroic Leſſon thou haſt learnt; 
To f rown at Pleaſure, and to ſmile in Pain. 


Fird at the Proſpect of unclouded Bliſs, | 


Heav'n, in Reverſion, like the Sun, as yet ut 
Beneath th Horizon, chears us in this World; 
lt ſheds, on. Souls ſuſceptible of Light, 


The glorious Dawn of our Eternal Day, 


«Th Is (Gays Lon ENZ0) isa fair Harangue ; 


« But can Harangues blow back ſtrong Nature's 
“ Stream; 


52 Or ſtem the Tide Heav n puſhes thro our Veins, 
5 « Which ſweeps away Man's impotent Reſolves, 


And lays his Labour level with the Warld?” 


THEMSELVES Men make their Comment on 
[Mankind 


| And think nought is, but what they find at Home: 


Thus, Weakneſs t to Chimera turns the Truth. 
18 1 „ | Nothing 


Or, Night-Though guts; G68. 147 | 
N othing romantic has the Muſe preſcrib'd. ” 

* Above, L 0 ENZO ſaw the Man of Earth, 

The Mortal Mam; and wretched was the Sight, 
To balance That, to comfort; and exalt, 
Now ſee the Man Immortal. Him, 1 mean, 


Who lives as Such Whoſe Heart, full · bent on 
W 


| Leans all that Way, his Bias to the Stats. 

4 . The World's dark Shades, in Contraſt fe, ſhall raiſe 
His Luſtre more 3 tho' Bright, without 2 Foil,” 
Obſerve his awful Portrait, and 4dmire ; 3 II 


Nor 4d at Wonder; 4 Imirate, und Live. 


"RET... > 1 
1 „„ a : F #8 0” * 1 i 

/ 0 f 3 . 11 f 8 8 
o 4 2 4 CHIN 1 3 I 


Sour Angel guide my Pencil; while 1 _ 
; What nothing lefs than Angel can exceed, 
A Man on Earth devoted to the skies, e ee Fo 


Like Ships in Seas, while in, above, the World. 


® In a former Night n 
II a former Night. 8 | 
* E..< i So . 4 4 "IS KS ; : 2 » | 4 1 
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Wir Aſpect mild, and cle ated Eye, 
Bchold him ſcated on a Mount ſerene, | 
Above the Fogs of Senſe, and Paſi ions Storm 
All che black Cares, and Tumulte, of This Life, 
Like harmleſs Thundets, breaking at his Feet, 
Excite his Pity, not impair his Peace. 
Earth's genuine Sons, the Sceptred, and the Slave, 
A mingled Mob! a wandering Herd ! he ſees 
Bewilder d in the Vale; in All unlike! 


His full Reverſe in. All! What higher! 
What ſtronger Demonſtration of the Ri ight „ 


Tux en all Their Care the Fu ature, His 
When public Welfare calls, or Private Want, 
T hey giv to Fame 3, His Bounty He conceals. 


Their Virtues varniſh Nature; His, exalt. 
Mankind's Eſteem They court and He, his Own. 
Theirs, the wild Chace of falſe Felicitics 3 | 

1 8 5 | f 1 | . His 


£1 05, Night-Choughts, & e. 14149 
5 His the compos d Poſſeſſion of the true. 50 £ 
Alike throughout i is His conſiſtent Peace, 
All of one Colour, and an even Thread's 
Y While party-colour Shreds of Happineſs, |||] 
| With hideous Gaps between, patch up for Them: A 
S A Madman's Robe; cach Puff of Fortune blows * 
The he Tatter by, and ſhes thei oh þ Hank 
Ae ſees with other . ih Theirs : | Where 
i Behold a Sun, He ſpies a Deity; 
| What makes Them only Smile, makes Him n 
Where They ſee Mountains, He but Atoms ſees; 
An Empire, in His Balance, weighs a Grain. 
| They Things Terreſtrial worſhip, as Diyine: 
. Hopes Immortal blow them by, as Duſt, 
That dims his Sight, and ſhortens his Survey, 
Which longs, in Infinite, to loſe all Bound, MET 
1 Titles and Honours (if they prove his Fate 
He lays aſide, to find his Dignity 3 _ Py 1651 
| No 


Us = 


1 5 6%. - of 42, 33 


Nought, but what wounds his Virtue, wounds his 
1 A cover'd Heart Their Character defends; 
A cover'd Heart denies Him half his Praiſe,” 
With Nakedneſs His Innocence agrees; ; 


No Dignity They find in ought beſides. 55 51 


_ They triumph in Externals (which conceal + 


Man's real Glory), proud of an Eclipſe. 
Himſelf too mueli 
And nothing thinks ſo great in Man, as Man. 


le prizes, to be Proud, 


Too dear He holds his Int reſt, to neglect 
Anothers Welfare, or his Right invade; 

Their Int reſt, like a Lion, lives. on Prey. 

5 They kindle: at tlie Shadow of a Wrong; $8 * 

| Wrong He ſuſtains with Temper, looks « on Hear 


Nor lioops to think his Inj urer, his Foc; 


[Peas 


While Their broad Foliage ecſtifies their Fall. 


| Their No Joys end, where His full 1 8 begins; 
His Joys create, Theirs murder, future Bliſß. 


To triumph in Exiſtence, His alone; 


zzz | And 


Or, ;, Night-Thoughts, wr. 18 
And His alone, triumphantly to think 

His true Exiſtence is not yet beguun. 
His glorious Courſe was, Yeſterday, completes. 
Dcath, then, was velcome, yet Life Gill is Sweet: | 


| LESS * 
8 of "| ; 7 4 > $ > 4 1 * 8 
5 * 7 ? * 6 3 * & + + 8 5 E by 1 2 £ 4 * 
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Bur nothing charms LORENZO, like the firm, 
Undaunted Breaſt— And whoſe is that high Pender 

Ther yield to Pleaſure, tho chey Danger brave, 

And ſhew no Fortitude, but in the Field 
If there they ſne w it, tis for Glory own: 
Nor will that Cor li: always man Their Hearts. 

A Cordial His ſuſtains, that cannot falz 


„44 


By Pleaſure unſubdu d, unbroke by Pain, 
He ſharcs in that Omnipotence he truſts. 125 
All beating, | All attempting, till he falls if 
And when he falls, vrites VIC l on his Shield, 7 
From Magnanimity, all Fear above ;. bn 


55 From noblcr Recompence, - above And ai 
Which owes to Man's tort Out · look all irs Charms. 
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q — Bacxwanp 
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Bacxwanreaniit what he never "Ow 
L on Re cries, Where ſhines this Miracle? 
65 From what Root riſes this Immortal Man? 
A Root that grows not inLonzx 208 Ground; 
The n nor wonder at the Fl 


5 # # = * 4 * [3 : 
re? TOE) 1 i 


* 
: 8 * } 
a * 3 — * 3 - 4 2 3 5 -# * 4 *. - - 9 * . 2, 2 _ © Sw 4 * 


es $oiiows Names (orlite ®Thee), and bew. us 
An uninverted Syſtem of 21 W OH = 
His Appetite wears Reaſon's golden Cala, oe 
And finds, in due Reſtraint, A" J 
His Paſſidn, like an Eagle well · reclaim 4, 
1s taught to fly at nonght, but Infinite. 
Patient his Hope, un · anxious is his Car, 
His Caution featleſs, and his Grief (if Grief”. 
The Gods ordain) a Stranger to Deſpair. 
And why? — Beeauſe Affection, more than _ 
His Wiſdom leayes not 1 from Heav'h. 


1 


, : j 7 : 
* . # 6 ; * % Ry F- 4 2 3 
. C- 4 . 3. =” Page 134. Line * 2 . W | * 4 F< 4 * & S* 4 3 
3 14 


G 1 | 4 24 3 Thoſe 


Thoſe ſecondary Goods chat ſmile on. Earth, 
He, loving, in Proportion, loves in Peace. 
They moſt the Worid enjoy, ho leaſt admire. 
His Underſtanding "(capes the common Cloud 
of Fumes,/ ariſing from a boiling Breaſt 31 | 1 
1 His Head is clear, becauſe his Heart 2 

3 By worldly Competitions uninflam d. 16594 
The mod rate Movements of his Soul admit 


Diſtinct Ideas, and matur d Debate 


An Eye impartial, and an even Scale; e 407 
V hence judgment ſound, and untepenting Choice. 
Thus, in a double Senſe, the Good ate wiſe 155 
On i its own Dunghil, wiſer than the World. . 3 
What, then, the World ? It muſt be doubly weak; 
Strange Truth ! as lou would ay: e Gs 
Ver ee, nor —_ can be ; 
So far from aught Romantic, hat I ſing. 
Bliſs has no Being, Virtue has no Strength, + _ 
mee > 


154 The co MPLAINT: 

But from the Proſpect of immortal Lite. 

Who think Earth All, or (what weighs juſt the 1 

Vinho care no farther, muſt prize what it yields; 
Fond bf its Fancies, proud of its Parades. at 
| Who thinks Earth Nothing, cant its Charms ad- 


Hi cant a Foe, tho moſt malignant, hate, 
i Becauſe that Hate would prove his Greater Foc. 
5 Tis hard for Them (yet who ſo loudly boaſt 

Good-will toMen?) to love their deareſt Friends . 
5 For may! he not invade their Good Supreme, 
Where the leaſt Jealouſy turns Love to Gall? 
All ſhines to 7. hem, that for a Scaſon ſhines. 
Each AQ, cach Thought, He queſtions, © What 
Its Colour, What, a Thouſand Ages 1 ts bo 24 
And what it there appears, he deems it now. 
Hence, pure are the Receſſes of his Soul; 

The God. like Man has nothing to conceal. {4 
His Virtue, conſtitutionally deep, 
Has Hatit's Firmneſs, and 2 $ n 3 


— 
Lag 


2 8 1 * 


[mire; _ 


On, „abt Thoughts. 8 151 
Angels, ally'd, deſcend to feed the Fire 
And Death, which Others ſlays, makes Him a God., 
An D, now, LORENZO! Bigot of this World! 
Wont to diſdain poor Bigots caught by Heavyn! 4 
Stand by thy Scorn, and be reducd to Nong ht: "Ne, 
For what art Thou! Thou Boaſter! Wu 2 
Thy gaudy Grandeur, and mere worldly Worth, 
Like abroad Miſt, at Diſtance, ſtrikes us wl 
And, like a Miſt, is Nothing when at hand; 
His Merit, like a Mountain, on Approach, 
Swells more, and riſes nearer to the Skies, 
By Promiſe zow, and, by Poſſeſſion, om +; 
(Too = too much, it cannot be) his Own 
k coins E . 5 0 
Fi R o this thy 5th Aunihilation fie, 8" : 
Lon ENZO! riſe to Something, ty'Repty; N 
The World, ay; Client, liſtens, and expekts 220 
And * to crown thee with —̃̃ — 102 
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For thy Reno 
> 1 N | Chance 


o 


LAINT: 


Canſt thou be ſilent? No, for Wi it is Thines 3 


And Wit talks nf, when Jeeſt ſhe bas to fay, 


And Reaſon i interrupts not her Career. 


Shell ce Mis above tie Mountain wiſe; 


| She'll-ſparkle, puzzle, flutter, raiſe a Duſt, 


o & 
Le 1 
* 


Wir; how delicious to Man's dainty Taſte — 
"Tis precious, as the Vehicle of Senſe 3 

But, as its Subſtitute, 2 dire Diſeafe. 

Pernicious Talent! Flatterd by the World, 

By the blind World; which thinks the Talent rate, 
Wiſdam.is rare, LonnNZo! Wit abounds; 


Pa ſſion can give it; ſometimes Mine inſpires 
The lucky Flaſhy and Madneſs rarely fails, 
Whatever Cauſe the Spirit ſtron 


8 y ftirs, £139 
Confers the Bays, and rivals thy Reno wn. 
** „ ee was This the wort 


Chance a ** , pig hes e i 
| See Dulneſe, blundering on Viracties, ö 
Shakes het Sage Head at the Calamity, |, (4 
Which has exposd,- and let her down to Thee, 1 
| | But Wiſdom, awful Wiſdom! which inſpects, 
biccerns compares, weighs, ſepatates; mige l wir 
genen Right, and holds it to the lat; 
i How Rare? In Senates, Synods, e in vain 1 
or if there found, tis acted to the TC. HH 


Frequent, as Fatal, Mit: In Civil Life, 1, & d ol 
Wit makes an Enterpriger ; Senſei à Nan. 
Mit hates Authority; Commotion loves, 4 1 
And thinks herſelf the Lightning of the Storm 
In States, tis dangerous; in Religion, Death Ban 
Shall Mit turn Chriftiatt; when tlie Dull eto 4 
Senſe is our Helmet, Vt is but the rum; 4 So 
The Plume expoſes, tis out H. elnet faves, © 

Senſe is the Diathorid , weighty, fold, ſound 85 
. | as 5 When 


: * 


While a lewd Proſtitute to Multitudes; a nt N 1 


158, The COMP AN r. 

When. cut by Wit, it caſts a brighter n 
vet, Wit apart, it is a Diamond ſlill. 0 | 
Wit, widow'd of Good-Senſe, is worſe than Nought ; 
It hoiſts more Sail to run againſt a.Rock.” | | 
Thus, a Half:CngsTERFIELD is quite a Fool; 


5 Whom ow Fools hen, and bleſs their N | 
it 


; 1 
5 Gi 4 


How 1 Rock! warn. 1 _ Ve! 
Where Seren ſit, to ſing thec to thy Fate? 
A 7oy, in which our Reaſon bears no .. A1 46 
Is but a Sorrow tickling, ere it ſtings. bes 
Let not the Cooings of the Morld allure thee s: 
Which of her Lovers ever found her True? 

5 Ham of this bad World who Little know ; 1 Fol q 
And yet, we much muſt kno her, to be Safe, | 
To know the World, not love her, is thy Point; 

| She gives but Little, nor that Little, long, , 
There i is, 1 gran, a Triumph. of the Pulls; 
A Daves of Spins a mere Froth 1 Joy, ot 
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W That mantles high, 


Accept a Buckler, take it to the Field; ER] 8 N11. 

(A Field of Battle is this mortal Life!) | 

When Danger threatens, lay it on thy Heart u 
A ſingle Sentence Proof againſt the World. 21 0 * 


Our thoughtleſs Apitation's idle Child, 480% 


, that ſparkles, and OO” 


Leaving the Soul more vapid than before.} -! 197 
An animal Ovation! ſuch as holds 


No Commerce with our Reaſon; dar ſubſiſts 


On Juices, thro' the well. ton'd Tubes, well- ſtrain d | 
A nice Machine! ſcarce ever tu a0 aright ; 3 


”" ; 


Thy Dance is done; the Demi god is thrown | 
(Short Apothcoſis!) beneath the Mn. 
In coward Gloom immers d, or fell Deſpai. 


And when it jars 


Sus” # # 


' Azr thou u yet Dull enough Pics to drea FY 
And ſtartle at DeſtruQion ? If thou art, 1 «SAT 


6 * Soul, Bach, F 
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Half Ignorance, theit 


166% ne Nr: 
” To One of teſe ; but prize not All alike 3 | 
* The Goods of Fortune, to-thy Body's Health, 


Body to Soul, and Soul ſubmit to God.” 
3 thou build laſting Happineſs ? Do This; 


h inverted Pyramid can never land. 37 


* oy * 4 af 
3 4 * 1 i 1 TERS 5 © 22 * 1 E 
3 4 4 1 +5 11 8 . „ 1 EB $ #2 « F 
E = 13 * 2 I's 13 3 — * * ; | 


„ 2 x 
Is this Truth doubeſol2 * utſnines the Sun 
Nay, the Sun ſhines.not, but to ſhew us This, 


The ſingle Lellon of Mankind on Earth. 


And yet—Vet, what} No News Mankind is mad; 


Such mighty Numbers liſt againſt the Right, 


(And what can't Numbers, when bewitch'd, at- 
chin 7) 


They talk themſelves to Something like Belief, 


That all Earth's Joys are T heirs :/ As Athens Fool 


Grinn d from the Pon, on evry * Own. 


3 8 ris x ny F 
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Tur gtin, but wherefore Arid e 


1 5 and Half, 4 De 


To cheat the World, and cheat Themſelves, chey 
os 1 . : Hard 


05, Night-Choughts, th: 161 
Hard ciches Task! The moſt Abandon'd own, 
z That Others, if Abandon d, are undone E rne | 
Then, for Themſelves, the Moment aer wakes, 
And Providence denics it long pins 
| © how laborious is their Casey 4 

W I hey ſcarce can H wallow their ebullient Spleen, | 

Scarce muſter Patience to ſuppo t the Farce, 
And pump ſad Laughter, till the Curtain falls, DE 
? Sarce, did Iſay ?. Some cannot ſit i it out; . 


Oft their own dating Hands the Curtain * 1 
And ſhew us cb their Joy, by their Deſpair." | 


* * 8 


„ 


Tux clotted Hair! gor d Breaſti blaſpherging os 
Its i impious Fury ſtill alive in Death | 
Shut, ſhut the ſhocking Scene. But Heavy! n geiles 
A Cover to ſuch Guilt ; and ſo ſhould Man. 
Look round, Lon EN Zo] ſee the recking Blade; 3 
Tur invenom'd Phial, and the fatal Ball! ; | 
The frangling Cord, and ſuffocsting Stream 
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16: The Comiaint:: 


The loathſoine Rottenneſs, and foul Decays 
From raging Riot (flower Suicides ! 


And Pride in theſe, more execrable ſtill 1 


How horrid All to Thought But Horrors, theſe, 
That om the Truth; and aid my feeble Te 


| Fx086 Pite/Mſs:ancs, os hun enn de bed; 
Bliſs is too great, to lodge within an Hour; 


When an Immortal Being aims at Bliſs, 


Duration is eſſential to the Name. 


O for a Joy from Reaſon ! Joy from That, 


Which makes Man, Man; and, exercisd aright, 


ec him more A Bounteous Joy | i that _ 


Will ma 


at weaves, with Art divine, 


_ "THE richeſt Proſpect into preſent Peace: mY * 
A Joy Ambitious ! Joy in common held 
1 With Thrones cthercal, and their Greater f:: 


A Joy high- privileg d from Chance, Time, Oy 10 
A EN oy, "which Death hall double Judge, 


[crown ! 
Crone 'd 


OY 
# 


go” 


. 


Crown d higher, and ſtill higher, at each Stage, > 
Thro' bleſt Etcraity's long Day yet Rill, 


or, Night-Thoughts, G. 163 


5 d FY FR 


Not more remote from Sorrow, than . Ein, i 


Whoſe laviſh Hand, whoſe Love Rupendous, pours 
| ; 80 much of Deity on guilty. Duſt. Ee 
= There, O my Lucia! mayl meet. the «This. 


Where not Thy Preſence can improve my — 


4 * 
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Ar FE CTS not This the Sages of 1 the World 3 * 


Can nought felt them, but what Jools ther t A 


Eternity, depending on an Hour, | 
Makes ſerious Thought Man's Wiſdom, Jos, an and | 
Nor need you bluſh (tho' ſometimes your Deligns | 
May ſhun the Light) at your Deſigns on Heayn; 


Sole Point! where over-baſbfwl is your Blame. 
Are you not Miſe i Nou know you are: vet . 


One Truth, amid your num rous Schemes, miſlaid, | 

Or overlook d, or thrown aſide, if Seen; 

" Om n to plan by This Weed, or the Next, 
cc «1; 


« 1s the ſole DifFrence berween Wife, and Fool." | 
All worthy Men will weigh you in this Scale; 
| * Wuat Wonder, then, if They pronounce you Ig h; 
— Ca 
i Accept my ſimple Scheme of Common ſenſas 
4 95 ee fave your _ and make Two Worlds 
THE World nei not ;—but the World een, 1 
And puts the Cauſe off to the longeft __ 
Planning Evaſions for the Day of Doom. 
So far, at that Re- Hearing, from Redres, 
They then turn Witneſſes againſt Themſelves. ; 
Hear That, Lox x N zol nor be Wiſe Te 
| Haſte, Haſte ! A Man, by Nature, is in Haſte 5 
For who ſhall anſwer for another Hour? io) 390 
Tis highly prudent, to make One ſure Fricac 25 
And that thou canſt not N this Side the Skies. & 
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YE Sons of Earth ! (nar wilhageo be more l) 
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OW. 


zince 


a p 85 
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Or, Night-Thoitghts, Ge. 


Since. Verſe you think-:from, Prieſtcrait baneettit 


[free, 


Thus, in an Age ſo gay, the Muſe plain Truths 


(Traths, which,” at Church, you night have Heard 
Has ventur d into Light; wel pleard the 


in Proſe) 
20 


Should be forget, if you the Ttuths retairt ? 1! 


4 And crown her with your Welfare; not yout Praite. 
But Praiſe the need not fear; 1 7 ret my Fate; N 


And head long [eap, xe Cunrius, down the "mm 


Z Since many an ample Volume, mi iighty Tomi, —Y 
11 % len 111-7 
Muſt Toes and dic ic Unser, ; 0 0 Thou minute, 


W 
Sea 
#4 F412 1 & 


* 
EEE i. JHA . 'Þ I 7 


E nobly proud of Mirryedom for Taub, 


And die a double Death: Mankind, incensd, TY 


447 
Denies thee long to live: Nor malt thou reſt, 


When thou art Dead,; in Stygian Shades arraign 4 
By LUCIFER, 40 ; Praitor to his Throne; 


And bold Blaſphemer of his Friend, Tur WorLD. 5 
The Wonko, whoſe Legions coll: Him lender Pay, 


And Tee, around his Banner ſwarms 5 


# Ge Foo ! 
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The COMPLAINT, &c. 
; 0555 W her Zeal for Gaul- 


Ax Aus Al, 4 Fools? Lorenzo am 
But ſuch as hold this Doctrine, (new to Thee) 
7 The Mother of true Wiſdom is the mul; 
rue nobleſt Intellect, a Fool without it; — 
World-Wi ſdom Much has done, and More may do, 
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Bur, needleſs Fo ee: to wake the Thought, 


Life's gave Scenes ſpeak Man's ; Mortality F 


| Tho' in a Style more florid, fall; as plain, 
As Maufoleams, Prromids, and Tombs. 
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6 « Profe 9 Diverſions cannot T heſe cape?” — 
; Far from i it : T heſe preſent u us with a Shroud; | 
And ralk of Death, like Garlands o'er a Grave. 


: As ſome bold Plunderers, for bury d Wealth, * 
We ranſack Tombs for Paſtime ; from the bas 


Call up! the gccping! Hero; bid him tread | 
The Scene for 0 our r Amuſement : How like Gods 
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'Wrar T, all the Pomps, and Triumphs of ut 
But Legacies in Bloſſom? Our lean Soil, | 
t Luxuriant grown, and rank i in Vanitics, 
From Friends interr'd beneath 5 A rich Manure! 
Like other Worms, we banquet on the Dead ; 


Like other Worms, ſhall we crawl on, nor know | 


Our r preſent Erailties, or approaching F ate 15 


Lonzx 20] ſuch the Glories of PR World! 
What is the World itſelf ? Thy World _ Grave! 
Where is the Duft that bas not been alive? 5 f 
The Spade, the Plough, diſturb our Anceſtors, ; 
From human Mould we reap our : daily Bread. 
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The Globe around Earth's hollow Surface ſhakes, 


by And is the Ceiling of her feeping Sons. 
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Or, Night Thoughts, . wy 
Oer - Devaſtation we blind Revels keep; a 8 i nl 
Whole bury 4 Towns ſupport the Dancers Hee,” * 
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The Moiſt of auman Frame the Sun exhales; oy” 


Winds ſcatter, thro the mighty Void, — 
Farth re-polleſſes Part of what ſhe gave, gr 


And the freed Spirit mounts on Wings of TRY! ; 
Each Element partakes| our ſcatter d Spoils z 5 

As Nature wide, our Ruins ſpread ; Man's Death 
: Inhabits all Things, but the Thought of Man. n 


Non Man alone, his breathing Buſt expires, 
His Tomb i is mortal ; Empires die: Where, now, 
T he Roman? Greek? They falk, an empty Name 0 
| Yea Few regard them i in this uſeful Light; a 
| Tho' Half our Learning is their Epitaph. 721 4. 
When down thy Vale, un! ck" 


That loves to wander in thy Sunlels Nene, 
O Death ! 1 ſtretch my View; what Viſions tile 2 
What Trimphs! Toils . Acts divine! 
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With human Agitation, roll along 
in n ntial Images of Air? 
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Wniſp ring faint Echoes of the World's Arpt 
With penitent L l Aſpect, as they paſs, | { 
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All point at Earth, and hiſs at human Price, a 5 
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vat, 


Bur, O * far the reſt 1 _ 
Of ghaſtly Nature, and enormous Size, 


One Form aſſaults my Sight, and hills my Blood, 
And ſhakes my Frame, Of One departed World 


l ſee the mighty Shadow 3 Oozy Wreath 


d diſmal Sea-wecd crown her; oer her Ura. 
ad, ſhe weeps her deſolated Realms, 5 


| And bloated Seas, and, weeping, - propheſies _ 
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ane, $ Diſſolu ion, ſoon, in Flames. 
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To ſcourge a World for het ericvinous Crimes, 


The World, in vain corre 
= "And calc Cannon of the ſhocking Scene. 
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But, like CASSANDRA, eee es in vain; 
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Fox, know'ſt thou not, or art thou /oth'toknow, 


In rain, to Many; not, I 


The great Decree, the Counſel of the Skies? 
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Apart; or, ſuch their horrid Rage for Ruin, 
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Eternal War, till One was quit devour d. gt TD 


But not for This, ordain'd their boundleſs Rage; 


When Heav n's inferior Inſtruments of Wrath, 


War, F. amine, Peſitlence, are found too weak 


e, alternate: Down they ruſh) 
Swift and tempeſtuous, from t eternal Throne, 
With irreſiſtible Commiſſion armd, Ain 22042. 
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And 


' Seer thou, Lorenzo! what depends on Man) 
The Fate of Nature ; as, for Man, her Birth. 
. Earth's Actors change Earth's tranſitory Scenes, 15 
And make Creation groan with human Guilt. © 


How muſt i it groan; in a new Deluge whelm d, 
But not of Waters At the deſtin d Hour, 5 

By the loud Trumpet ſummon' d to the 8 
See, all the formidable Sons of Fire, . 
Eruptions, Earthquakes, Comets, Lightnings, play 
Their various Engines; All at once diſgorge 
"Their blazing Magazines; and take, by storm, A 
"This you terreſtrial Citadel of Man. 
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Stars animate, that govern theſe of Firez 
Far other Sun !— A Sun, O how unlike 7 
| The Babe at Berhle'm ? How unlike the Mann 
That groan 'd on Calvary ?—vYer He it is 


That Man of Sorrows! O how chang d? What 
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In Grandeut Terrible, All Heavn deſcends!!“ Bn 1 1 
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The Scene divine, ſweeps Stars and Suns aſide.” 
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While (dreadful Contraſt! 1 far, how far beneath) T . 
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In N ature s Courſe; the Firſt in Wiſdom sThought, 
This ſtrikes, if aught « can ſtrike thee ; This awakes 
The moſt Sypine 4, This ſnatches Man from Death. 
Rouze, rouze, LORENZO, then and follow me, 
: Where Truth, the moſt momentous Man can hear, | 
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2 he * is broke, which never morg ſhall cloſe! 

: Abo, 


_— and G join'd A their Exttemes ! j. 122. DAA 
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Provide more lum Sappore, or Hk zor Bert 0, 
Where? How z From hence? Vain Hope le s 
Where, where, for Shelter, ſhall the Gi uilty 55. 
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9 SHALL Man alone, whoſe'Fate, whoſe final Fate, 
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I think of nothing elſe 3 Tice! Ifeed it! 4 
All Nature, like an Earthquake, trembling round 


All Deities, like Summer's Swarms, on . 
All basking in the full Meridian Blaze! 
Tee the JuDGE inthron'd ! The flaming res 5 
The Volume open d! Open d every Heatt! 
A Sun-Bcam pointing out each ſecret ae 
No Patron! Interceſſor none! Now paſt' 
T he ſ weet, the clement, Mediatorial Hour! 


For Guilt noPlea! To Pain, no Pauſe! 1 no Bound! 
* All! and All, Extreme! * n 
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Nox Man e the Foe of Gov and Man,” 


From 


Os, Night-Thoughts, or ws 
x Hou his dark Den, blaſpheming, drags his Chain, 
And rears his brazen Front, with Thunder ſcarr d; 
Receives his Sentence, and begins his Hell. 2554 
All Vengeance paß, riow,! ſeems abundant Grace l, 
1 Like Meteors in a ſtormy Sky, how roll 

His baleful Eyes2-He curſes Whom he dreads; 
And deems it the Firſt Moment of his Fall. 
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718 ent to — 508 Fer, "x 
Angels can't tell me; Angels cannot gueſs: 
The Period; from created. Beings lock d 
| In Därkneſs. But the Proceſs, and the Pi” oF 
Are leſs obſcuteʒ fot Theſe may Man inquire. 
85 Say, Thou great Cloſe of human Hopcs and Fears! 
Great key ol Hearts Gteat Finiſher of Fates! 47 
Great End! and Great Beginning! Say, Where art 


n | 
Art Thou in Time, or in Eternity 27 


2. C17 1 
Ner in Eternity, nor Tine; Lind "ALT. K 7 
Theſe, as Two Monatchs, on their Borders meet, 
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(Motizchs ol All elaps d, or un. arriv d!) 
As in Debate, how beſt their Pow rs . b. 


May ſwell the Grandeur, or diſcharge/the Wrath, 


Time, this vaſt Fabric for kim built, (and dowd 
With him to fall) u burſting o er his Head, 
His Lamp, the Sun, extinguiſh'd ; from beneath 


The Frown of hideous Darknefs, calls his Sons 
From their long Slumber; from Earth's licaying 
To ſecond Birth; conte 1 


{Womb 


».* 5 
2 
= 


Rouz'd-at One Call, upſtart 


Preſt in One Croud, b appall d with One Amaze, 
'He turns them Ger Eternity! lo fle. 


Then (as a King depos u diſllains to live) 
He falls on his own Soythe ; nor falls alone 3 -.. 
His greateſt For falkwiihhim M Tine, n : 
Who mugder'd _— Death eplus 
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TIME was! /ETBRNITY: now ED 


Awful Eternity! offended Qucen! 2040710 
And her Reſenement to Mankind, how 7 19 
With kind Intent ſolliciting Acces, An 30 


How often has ſhe knock'd at human Hearts 22% K 
Rich to repay their Hoſpitality,” n 00 w_ 


| How often call'd? and, with the: Voice — 
vet bore Repulſe, excluded as a Cheat! 

| A Dream | while ſouleſt Foes found Welcome There? 
A Dream a Cheat, n A 


1 {1 'M 8 tors 4 * angle 
ros, 101 her exice Ten thouſand — 
wide, 


As thrice from Indus is the frozeh ole, foul 
With Banners, ſtreaming as the Comets Blaze, 


| And Clarions, loader, 'than the Deep in Storms, 
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Sonorous, as immortal Breach eam blow, 
eh theie Miyriads, Potentates, and Pow ts; 


* of Darkneſs ina middle Field, 


—: 0 3 1 Wide, 


Wide, as Creation ! populous, as wide! 
A neutral Region! there to mack Ih EV ent 
Of that great Drama, whoſe preceding Scenes . 6 
Detain d them cloſe Spectators, tho a n 


Of Ages, rip ning tc this grand Reſult: 


Ages, as yet unnumber d, but by GOD; 
Who now, pronouncing Sentence, lm 15 
* of Virtue, and His own Renoõwn. 
I - "ETERNITY; the vations Sentence TY | 


Aſſigos the ſever d Throng diſtin Abodes, 
Sulphurcous, or Ambroſial : What enſues? 


The Deed: predominant ! the Decd-of Deeds! 
Which makes a Hell of Hell, a Heavn of Hara. 
The Godd:/s, with determin'd. Alpea,. urn 
Her adamantine"Key's enormous Se SOV 
Thro' Deſtiny's inextricable Wards, 

Deep driving eviry-Bolt, on Both "ay 155 
Then, from a Cryſtal Battlements of Heavn, 
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Down, , down; he. hurls it. Aro che dark Profound, 
Ten thouſand thouſand Fathom; there to ruſt. 
„ And ne ler unlock her Reſolution more. le ai bak 
The Deep reſounds, and Hell, thro all her VO 
Returns, in Groans, the melancholy Roar. 
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O. now unlike the Chorus ol the Skies? 
O how unlike thoſe Shouts of] ** 2 
The whole Ethereal! How the een, 107 
Nor range! when Deities their Voice exalt; 
And louder. far, than, when Creation roſe, 
To ſee Creations godlike Aim, and End, 
So well accompliſh d! ſo divinely clos di 
Ta ſeg the mighty Dramatiiſts laſt Act 7 2 n 
ect) in Glory riſing o er the reſt. _ | 
No fanſyd Gon, a,GOD indeed; lakes, 7 
To ſolve all Kors z to ſtrike the Moral nome: 
To trag full Day on darkeſt Scenes of Tine; Hit“ 
J0 clear, commend, exalt, and crown, the Whole. 
? 1 . Hence, 


_ Tu NSQLATION: : 
Hence, in one peal of loud, eternal Praiſe. 

The charnr'd Spettators thunder their A 1 nt 
And the vaſt Void beyond, Applauſe reſounds: | 
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<< Amid applauding World, 
And Worlds celeſtial, is there found on Earth, 
A peevi 


J, diſſonant, rebellious String, 
Which jars in the grand Chorus, and Complain 
Cenſure on Thee, Lonxexzo!'Thifpend, 
And turn it on-Myſeffs how greatly dues | 
All, Allis Right, by Gov ordain'd, or done; ˖ 
And who, but Gov, reſum'd the Friends Hep; 

And have I been Complaining, then, ſo long? 


0 omplaining of His Favours ; Pain, and Death? 


Who, without Pain Advier, would eier be Good 
Who, without Death, but would be Goodin\ a 
Pain is to ſave from Pain; All Pur 
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Tomake for Bestes and cOrmhco fre from Death 
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And 8 to an intortal Effe f pn Ne 
To rouze the Careſeſt, the Preſumptudus W. 
And turn the Tide of Sbulg anther Way; * a 
By the fame Tehidetneſs Bisite rdaifd.. 
| That planted Eden, g and bigh'b{6otti'@ for Jahn 
| A-fairer Eder, endlelz in the Sn. ae 
311232 26610 3 016A 15000 5 A ei Win | 
| Heay'n gives Fciendyng bleſz che phe wa | 
: Reſumes them, to prepare us for the “Ft. ih 
All Evils Natuul ure Motul Goods; Nad ni 22045 1 
All Diſcipline, TrdWlgehce; on the Whole 10 bn A 
None ara uphappy';/ Ait hate Cuuſt to file, 
But ſuch as to Themſelves That Cauſs den y-. 
Our Faults are at the Bott6iti 6F G Pans pike b. 
Error, in Ac, or Judgment, is the Source 
Of endleſd Sigis: Wie ft, or wr muss, 
And Nature tar, when falfe Opinion ft |; 
Let 1 has baniſtrd, . Joy indulg, © 
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Joy 1 — ol bind 


Ofc lives in Vanity, and dies in Wo. 
Joy, amigh Ils, gotrobprates, erat 
'Tis Joy, and-Congquelt ; Joy, an an e too. 
A noh 6 Fortitude, in It. dglights KA boat tedÞ 
Heav'n, Earth, Qurſglves.5. tis Duty, Glory, Pee, | 
Affition i is the Good Man's ſhining Scene; 
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As Night 90 Dy * to Man. 
Heroes in Battle, Pilots in the Storm, x A [ig { k 


« | * | 5 mc. in ene 
irtue in Calamities, ad mir. 
The Crown of Manhood is a Winter- o ß: 
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11s a prime. hs of Happiness, to know] wwe) 
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How much, Unhap SRO pigeg muſt prove our Lot Bft 


A Part which few, goſle(s! III pay Life's Tax, 


Without ↄne rebel Murmur, from this Hour, 104 
RE 3.357 175 em | CTY, ; 
* | . = Nor 


Look Inward, and look Peep; 


And (if deſery'd) by Heav us redungant Lo 


Nor think it Miſery tobe a ada ni den bak 


F Who thinks it is, ſhalll never be a Cad. f * 
- Some Ills we wiſh: for; whehiwe wiſh to live. 
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We poke ah Palin's — Ty 
preſumptnous! Blaſphemous ] Abſurd! and bellt 


The Triumph of my Soul is, . Ther L mn ci 


And therefore that Ina be Ii hat? LoKg we! 


deeper ſſill 
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5 Unfathomably deep our Treaſure, runs N et, 1 = 


In golden Veins, thro all Eternity! 


Ages, and Ages, and ſucceeding gil! 


New Ages, where this Phantom of an 1 


Which courts, cach Night, dull Slumber . 
Shall wake, a wore and Faults and =: 
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1% The CONSOLATION 
And find, in Adoration, endiefs e:: 


| Where T hou, nc Mafticr of a Moment here, © 


Frail a the Flower, und ficeting as the Gale, bY 
May ſt boaſt a whole Eternity, inrich'd 

was kn 3 kg 
Sitice A b 4 fell no Mortal, un. inſpird, 
Has ever pet ode, or ever ſhall; e 


D, tt een Max. 


N ober is eue 

11 i — are none: All Graciout none 
From Aſan full Many! Nunrrous is the Rac * Th 
Ot blackeſt Ins, and thoſe mme 5 my * 
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Faſt barr'd by Thine high- wall with A 
Guarded with Terrors waking to this World, 
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And cover d with the Thunders of T ee " BER, 
Whoſe. Threats ate Mercies, whole,. Ini Ne 


Aſliting, not reſtraining, Reaſons Choice, N 
Whoſe Sanctions, amavoidable Reſults . 
From N ature” 5 Courſe, indulgently r reveal'd; 8 
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it unreveal d, more Pang rous, not leſs Sure, 


1 
LAS 231 11 


Thus, an indulgent Father warns his Sons, a 
FINES”. 121397 f. 
«Do This; Fly That” —nor always tell the Cauſe; 
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Pleas 3 to reward, as Duty to his Will, 
A Condutt necdful to o their. own i Repoſe, p i 5 
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nrx GOD of Wonders! |. (if, Thy Love FP 


ci, (47 HORS 
2 elſe the N ame of wonderful retains) : 


What Rocks are Theſe, on which t 0 11 5 our 
Link 3 FJ Dk, © : wh Tant? 

T hy Ways admit x no \ Blemiſh ; ; ; none fin 
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196 TON: 
' Dares into Judgment call her Judge — Sven gr! 1 
For All 1 ble Thee ef Moſt, fot the Severe; * 
h Her Death Em own at Hand tlie fiery Gutph, I 
That uv Bow of Wrath Oninipotent! Sends I 


It thunders ; N — — but it thundets to preſerve 5 | is 
It ſtrengthens what it ſtrikts; ; its wholſome Dread * 
Avetts the dreaded Pain; Its hideous Groans S 
Jan Heavy'n's ſveet Halleluiahs 3 in ae . 
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In | Vengeance, Kind! wh Death, Glems MW © 
[SAVE FEY 
8 


Tab, i in Thy Worid material, Mh wht Mand! 
Not That alone which ſolaces, and) 2 3 


The Rongh ; and Glaony, challenges our Praiſe, 

The Winter i is as needful as the : Spring ; 15 ! 

The Thunder, as the Sun ; 3 a a fagnate Mali ws ; ; 

of Vapours | breeds a pefllential Air; ö ati : 

| | N or more progitious x i the F Favonian Breeze ca | 
| ..! bet ba, 014 
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Ot, Weed N 7 
To N 11 Health, than piirifying . 
The dread Volcano miniſters to Gl. 

Is ſmorher'd lames might undermine — ; 
Loud ec Aftnas fulminate in Love to Man; 

Comets good Omens are, when duly ſcann'd; ' 
And, in their Ute, Eclipſes leat "to fine. 1 
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MAN is reſponſible for Ille receiv) ; 
Thoſe We call wretched are a choſen Band; ” * 
| Compell d to refuge i in the Night, for Peace! 
Amid my Liſt of Bleſſings infinite, 27m” 
Stand This the foremoſt; « That my Ele ts 


Lade 
Tis Heay'n's laſt Effort of Good-will to Man 


When Pain cant bleſs, Heavn quits us iti Deſpait. 
Who fails to grieve,” when juſt Occaſion c- 


Or grieves too much, deſerves not to be bleſt; 
Inhuman, or Effeminate, his E f 10 ML 


Reaſon abſolves the Grief, -which Regen end 
a Heav'in nter traſt my Friend mY 
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A panting Trayellet, ſome riſing Ground, 
Some ſmall Aſcent; has gain d, he tu 
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re mine, an ſich way they remain 
Nor hazard their Extindion, from Exceſs. 


And makes a Convert of my guilty Song. 
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As 5 added. a \inclin'd d to . 


And meaſure with-his Eye the various Vale, 
Woods, Mcads, and Rivers he 8 
e of his Journey, thinks of Home- | 
Endeard.by Diſtance, nor affects more Toll 0 
Thus I, though mall indeed. is that Aſcent 


The Muſc has gain d. terien tho Paths ſhe trod 
; Various, evteakivd, beaten but by Few's- Y 


And. * ape 


7 1 knut, 
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Though gil remote; {0 fruitful i is my _ , 


Thro' many a Ficld of Moral, and Divine, | 
The Muſe has ſtray d 3 and much of Sorrow ſeen 
In human Ways; and much of Falſe and Vain; 

Which none, who trayel this bad Road, can miſs. 

Oer Friends deceas d full heartily ſhe wept; 

| Of Love Divine the Wonders ſhe dilplay'd 5 
' Prov'd Man immortal ; ſhew'd-the Source of Joy; 
The grand Tribunal raisd ; aſſign d the Bounds 
Of human Grief: In few, to cloſe the Whole, 


The moral Muſe has ſhadow'd out a Sketch, 


Though not in Form, nor with a Raphael. Stroke, 


| Of Moſt our Weakneſs needs belitoe, or do, 
In this our Land of Travel, and of Hope, | 


For Peace on Earth, or Proſpect of the Skies,  * 


Waar then remains?- - Much! much! a mighty . 


Debt 
1 0 be diſcharg d: Theſe Thooghts, 0 NI our! 


\. [are Thine; 


P From 


» From Thee was came, like Lover i Sighs, 


While Others ſlept. So, CrNTHIA (Poets feign) 


In Shadows veil d, ſoft-fliding from her Sphere, i 
Her Shepherd chear'd; of Her enamourd leſs, 
Than I of Thee, — And art Thou fill unſung, 
Beneath whoſe Brow, and by whoſe Aid, 1 ſing? 
Immoral Silence !— Where ſhall I begin 2 
Where end! Or how ſical Muſick from the Spheres 
To ſooth their Goddeſs? 

0 majeſtick N1GHT 115 
Nature's great Anceſtor ! Day's Elder. born! 1 
And fated to ſurvive the tranſient Sun! 
By Mortals, and Immortals, fecn with Awe! 


A ſtarry Crown thy Raven-Brow adorns, 


An azure Zone, thy Waiſt ; Clouds, in Heay'n's 
Wrought thro Varictics of Shape and Shade, 
In ample Folds of Drapery divine, 

Thy flowing Mantle form, and, Heav'n throughout, 
Nefarooply pour thy pompous Train. 
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Of Thought, to riſe to that exalted Height 


o,  Hight-Thougyts, mY 20 
Thy gloamy Grandeurs (Nature's 1 & auguſt, 
laſpicing Aſpect ) claim a grateful Verſe; 

And, like a fable Curtain ſtarr d with Gold, 

| Drawn oer my Labours paſt, ſhall cloſe the Scene. 


| Amp what, O Man! ſo a to be + ſoils >. 
What more prepares us for the Songs of Heay'n 15 

Creation of Archangels is the Theme ! | 

What, to be ſung, ſo needfu! ? What ſo well 

Celeſtial Joys prepares us to ſuſtain 2. 

The Soul of Man, HIS Face deſign'd to fee, - ' 

ho gaye theſe Wonders to be ſeen by Man, 

Has Here a previous Senne of Objects great, 

On which to dwell to ſtretch to that ö RE 


Of Admiration, to contract that Awe, 
And give her whole Capacities that en 


Which beſt may qualify for final Joy. u 
The more our Spirits ate inlarg'd on Earth, 
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202 The CON SOLATION: 
The _ M1 ſhall they receive of * u. 


Heav'n's KING! Wolz Face unveil'd mn 
| [mates Bliſs ; 
Wender Bliſs! which fills that mighty Void, 


The whole Creation leaves i in human Hearts ! 


＋ HOU, who didſt touch the Lip of JessE's Son, 
Wrapt i in ſweet Contemplation of theſe Fi ires, 


And ſet his Harp in Concert with the Spheres! 
While of Thy Works Material the Supreme | 
dare attempt, aſſiſt my daring Song. 


Looſe me from Earth's Incloſure, from the Sn 


Contracted Circle ſet my Heart at large; 


Eliminate my Spirit, give it Range 


| Through Provinces of Thought yet unexplor 1 
Teach me, by this ſtupendous Scaffolding, 
Creation golden Steps, to climb to THE E. 


Teach me with Art great Nature to controul, 


. "And ſpread a Luſtre o cr the Shades of Night. 
keel | Thy kind Aﬀent? And ſhall the S 


BP Roos A XVJVVVJJJJJWV%V(0Vhh œ◻lWl!u!(! To, os VI a 


— 


CN 


Be ſeen at Midnight, riſing in my Song! 


: Lob 0 come, and warm thee: Thou, whoſe 
| Whoſe little Heart, is moor'd within a Nook 
Of this obſcure Terreſtrial, Anchor weigh. 
Another Occan calls, 4 nobler Port ; 

F am thy Pilot, I thy proſp'rous Gale. a 
Gainful thy Voyage through yon azure Main; 
| Main, without Tempeſt, Pirate” Rock, or Ste ; 
And whence thou mayft import eternal Wealth ; . 
And leave to beggar d Minds the Pearl and Gold. : 
Thy Travels doſt thou boaſt o'er foreign Realms? 
Thou Stranger to the World ! thy Tour begin; 
Thy Tour through Nature's univerſal Orb. 
Nature delineates her whole Chart at large, 

On ſoaring Souls, that ſail among the Spheres; 
And Man how purblind, if unknown the Whole? 
Who circles ſpacious Earth, Then travels Here, . 
Shall own, He never was from Home before 
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Come, my * PROMETHEUS, from thy pointed Rock 


204 The CONSOLATION; 


Of falſe Ambition if unchain d, well mount; 
We'll, innoceutly, ſtcal celeſtial Fire, 
And kindle our Devotion at the Sars; 


A Theft, that ſhall not chain, but ſet thee free. 


Aso vx our Atmoſphere's inteſtine Wars, 
Rain's Fountain-Head, the Magazine of Hail, 
Above the Northern Neſts of fcather'd Snows, 


The Brew of Thunders, and the flaming Forge 


'That forms the crooked Lightning; 'bove the Caves 


Where infant Tempelts wait their growing Wings, 


And tunc their tender Voices to That Roar, 


Which ſoon, perhaps, ſhall ſhake a Guilty World; 


Above miſconſtru d Omens of the Sky, 
Far-travell'd Comets calculated Blaze, 


Elance thy Thought, and think of more than Man. 
Thy Soul, till now, contracted, wither'd, ſhrunk, 


— 


5 Night the Eighth, 


Blighted 


EE En oa. + od 


Or, Night-Thoughts, G 205 
Blighted by Blaſts of Earth's unwholſome Ar, 
Will bloſſom here ſpread all her Faculties 
0 theſe bright Ardors ; cv'ry Power unfold, 
| And riſc into Sublimities of Thought; 1 20. 
Stars teach, as well as ſhine: At Nature's Birth, WW 
Thas, their Commiſſion ran-—-* Be kind to Man.” 
Where art thou, poor benighted Traveller 
The Stars will light theez tho the Moon ſhould fail 
Where art Thou, more benighted! more aſtray”. E 
| In Ways immoral } ? The Stars call thee back; 


And, if obey'd theit Counſel, fer thee right. 


Tuts Profpea vaſt, what is it !—Weighd aright, 


Tis Nature's Syſtem of Divinity, 
And ey 'ry Student of the Night inſpires, 
"Tis elder Scripture, writ by GOD's own Hand ; ; 
Scripture authentic! uncorrupt by Man. 
LORENZO! with my Radius (the rich Gift 
Of Thought noQurnal !) Tl point out to thee 
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206 The. CONSOLATION: 


Its various Leſſons ; ſome that may ſurprize 


An Un-adept in Myſtcrics of N1GHrT ; 


Little, perhaps, expected in her School, 


Nor thought to grow on Planet, or on Star. 
Bulls, Lions, Scorpions, Monſters here we feign; 
Ourſelves more monſtrous, not to ſee what here 


Exiſts indeed 5—a Lecture to Mankind. 


War read we here 7---Tly Exiſtence of aGOD?-- 


Ves; and of other Beings, Man above; 


N atives of Arber Sons of higher Climes! 


And, what may move LORENZO's Wonder more, 


Erzancty: is written in the Skies. 


And whoſe Etcrnity ?——LORENZo! T, * 4 
Manlinds Eternity. Nor F Al TH alone, 


VIRTUE grows here; here ſprings the ſov'reign 8 | 
Of almoſt cv Vice but, chiefly Tine: 


Mrath, 7 ride, ber and impure 2 Tre. 


8 LoRENZO! 


or, Night-Thoughts, S. 207 


: Lorenzo! Thou canſt wake at Midnight too, 
Tho not on Morals bent: Ambition, Pleaſure! 
_ Thoſe Tyrants I for Thee ſo * lately fought, 


Alfford their harraſs d Slaves but ſlender Reſt, 
Thou, to whom Midnight is immoral N oon, 
And the Sun's noon- tide Blaze, prime Dawn of Day; 
Not by thy Climate, but capricious Crime, 
Commencing one of our Antipoades ! 

In thy nocturnal Rove, one Moment halt, 
Twixt Stage and Stage, of Riot, and Cabals 
And lift thine Eye (if bold an Eye to lift; 

If bold to meet the Face of injur d Heay'n) 
To yonder Stars : For other Ends they ſhine, 
Than to light Revellers from Shame to Shame, 


8 * 


And, thus, be made Accomplices in Guilt, 
Wur from yon Arch, that Infinite of Space, 
Night the Eighth . 12 
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208 The CONSOLATION: 


With Infinite of lucid Orbs replete, 


Which ſet the living Firmament on Fire, 
At the firſt Glance, in ſuch an Overwhelm 
Of Wonderful, on Man's aſtoniſh'd Sight, 


Ruſhes OMNIPOTENCE? — To curb out Pride; 


Our Reaſon rouze, and lead it to that Pow'r, 


Whoſe Love lets down theſe Silver Chains of Light, 


To draw up Man's Ambition to Himſelf, 


And bind our chat Affections to His Throne. 


5 Thus the T hree Virtues, leaſt alive on Earth, 


And welcom'd on Heay'n' s. Coaſt with moſt 45 
Cplauſe, 


An Humble, Pare, and HeaVnly- minded Heart, 


Are here inſpir d And canſt thou gaze too long? 


* = 


Non ands thy Wrath deptiv d of its Reproof, 


Or un. upbraided by this radiant Choir. 


The Planets of cach Syſtem repreſent. 
Kind Neichbourz; mutual Amity prevails; 3 


Sweet IE... of Ray 8, receivd, return d; 
* Enlight ning, 


Or, Night-Thoughts, Gr. CY 
Enlight ning, and enlighten d! All, at once, 


WH ArtraQing, and attracted ! Patriot- like, 

| None ſins againſt the Welfare of the Whole | 
But, their reciprocal, unſelfiſh Aid, 

Affords an Emblem of Millennial Love. 


Nothing in Nature, much leſs conſtions Bein, 
Was cer created folely for Itſelf : 


Thus Man his /ou'rejgn Duty learns in a this 
At Picture of Bencvolener. 


AND know, of all our ſupercilious Race, 


Thou moſt inflammable! Thou Waſp of M en! i 
Man's angry Heart, inſpecked, vould be found 


As rightly ſet, as are the ſtarry Spheres; 
'Tis Nature's Structure, broke by ſtubborn Mal, 
Breeds all that un- -cclcſtial Diſcord there. 
| Wilt thou not feel the Bias Nature gave? | 5G 
Canſt thou deſcend from Converſe with the Skies, 
And ſeize thy Brother's Throat :. For hat- Clod, 
= An 


” T0 The CONSOLATION: 
An Inch of Earth ? The Planets cry © Forbear.* 


They chaſe our double Darkneſs; Nature's Gloom, 
And (kinder ſtill!) our intellectual Ni ght. 


Av ſee, Days amiable Siſter ſends 
Her Invitation in the ſofteſt Rays £2 
Of mitigated Luſtre 3 courts thy Sight, 
Which ſuffers from her Tyrant-Brother's Blaze. | 
| Night grants thee the full Fredom of the Skies, 
Nor rudely reprimands thy lifted Eye; ; 
With Gain, and Foy, ſhe bribes thee to be wiſe. 
 Nipht opes the nobleſt Scenes, and ſheds an Awe, 
Which gives thoſe venerable Scenes full Weight, 
And decp Reception, in th' intender'd Heart; 
While Light peeps thro the Darkneſs, like a Spy 3 
And Darkneſs ſhews its Grandeur by the Light. 
Nor is the Profit greater than the vy. | 
If human Hearts at glorious Objccts glow, - 
| And Admiration can inſpire Delight. l bt 
£ War 


Nor tarties there ; 1 feel it at m Heart. 


211 


Or, Night-Thoughts, Cc. 
Wu r ſpeak I more, than I, This Moment, feel? 
With pleaſing Stupor firſt the Soul is ſtruck, ou N 


z (Stupor ordain d to make her truly Wiſe) ) 
| Then into T ranſport ſtarting from her Trance, 


With Love, and Admiration, how ſhe glows (!! 


This gorgeous Apparatus! This Diſplay! ., „10 7 
This Oſtentation of creative Power! 1(/, 


This Theatre what Eye can take it in? 
ais d, ii 


By what divine Enchantment was it r 


For Minds of the firſt Magnitude to launch. 


In endleſs Speculation, and adore 2 


i . 4 * * 5 "A 
1 1 
FE 4 $4 


One Sun by Day, by Night Ten thouſand ſhine "of 
And light us deep into the DEITY, 


How boundleſs i in Magnificence and Might? * 


2811 # 


O what a Confluence of ethereal Fi ires, —_ 


1 
4% „ 0 


From Urns un. number d, doun the Steep of Heay' n, 


, k 4 dw - 


Streams to a Point, and centers in my Sight? 


"wat 
22 * 


My 


| The CONSOLATION: 
My Heart, at once, it humbles, and cxalts z 
Lays it in Duſt, and calls it to the Skies. 
Who ſces-it, unexalted, and unaw'd? 
Who ſces it, and can ſtop at what is ſeen ? 
Material Off. ſpring of OMn IPOTE N EI 
Inanimate, AlL animating Birth ! | 

Work worthy Him who made it! Pb Praiſe! 
All Praiſe! Praiſe more than human! nor deny 5 

ö Thy Praiſe Divine F 8 tho Man, drown'din MW (\ 


[Sleep, 
With-holds his Homage, not alone 1 wake Þ 


Bright Legions ſwarm unſeen, and ſing, unheard 


By morral Ear, the glorious Architect, 
In This His univerſal Temple, hung N 


212 


3 


With Luſtres, with in numerable Lights, 


That ſhed Religiow on the Soul; at once, 
The Temple, and the Preacher ! O how loud 
It calls Devotion genuine Growth of n E 


Dr voriox] Daughter of Aftronomy! 


— * 


o/, Night-Thoughts; 6. a 
An undevout Aſtronomes is ne. 

True; All Things ſpeak a GOD; ma. 

Men trace out, Him ; in Great, He-ſcizes Man. 
Scots — T 

With new Inquiries, mid Aſſoci 

| Tell, me, . ye Planets! tell me, 1 


| What are sen of Wonder? Say, nd Ae! 
| (Within whoſe azure Palaces they dwell) 

Built with Divine Ambition! in Nita | 

Of Limit built | ! built! in the Taſte of Hea / al. 

S Vaſt Concave !: Ample Dome! Waſt thou e 4 
A meet Apartment. for the DEITY? — ES 
| Not ſo ; That Thought alone. thy State i imgairs, . 
Thy Lofty ſinks, and ſhallows thy Profound, . 
| And fircightens thy Difuſove ;, dwarf the Whole, | 
And makes an. Uniyerſc an Orrery. 7 | 


4 


4 


Bur when I drop mine Eye, and look on Man, 


= 
4 35 
* x 


The vaſt Diſploſion difſi te 
Shock d Ether Billows daſt the diſtant 

Thus (but far more) thi expanding Gut 

And leaves a mighty” 4 

| Might tcem with new Creation ; Re infamd 

Thy Luminaries triumph, and aſſume * , i, E 


4 Ihe: 301 [ISOLATIC 

Thy Right regain d, oh Grandeur is1cfior 
O Nature] wide flies off 
As when whole Magazines, at once, are fr d, * 


The ſmitten Air is hollow d by the Blow - -- 


the Clouds, 


L p "= =, $4.99 * Fe | 5M 


d, a ſpacions Womb, 


Divinity them ſelves. Nor was it ftran ge, 
Matter high- wrought to ſuch ſurpriſin g Pom p. 


Such godlike Glory, tole the Style of Gods, | 


From Ages dark, obtuſe, and ſteep d in Senſe; 


For, fire, to Senſe, they truly are abe! 5 


And Half abſolv'd 1dolatry from Guilt ; 
Nay, turn d it into Virtue. | "Sack it Was © 
In thoſe, who put forth all chey had of Man 


| Ualoſt, to lift their Thought, nor mounted higher; 


wy 


£ «4 ** E £ 2 
' 1 . ut 
- * 5 « z * 


; 


ut 


| And are there, the 

| Unſcen,” ans 

And if incomprehenſible is join d, 
Who dare pronou nce it Madneſs, to ** 7 


| Dropt down that reaſoning Mite, that Inſect, Man, 
To crawl, and gaze, and wonder at the Scene? 


Bur They how a e higher 


(Os ? 


; Lonenzol Thoſe, n. 


dU nexiſtent, are the Same? rs 


Why has the Mighty BuiLDeR thrown e DIY 3 
All Meaſure in His Work; Atrerch'd out His Line 
So far, and ſpread Amazement oer the Whole 2 


Z Then (as He took Delight in wide 8 


Deep in the Boſoms of His Univerſe, 


That Man might ne er preſume ro plead Amazement 


For Disbelief of Wonders in Himſelf. 


Shall Go p be leſs miraculous, than what | 


His Hand has form'd ? Shall Myſteries « deſcend | 


0 - From 


From Un nyferions 7 Tung mos Elavate, 
| be more Fatniliar? Uncreatcilie ' | vie aw 26:1 
More obvious than Created, to the Graſp ; 1 
Of human Thought? The more of Wonderful 
1 heard in Him, the more we ſhould aſſent. --; 
Could we conceive Him, GOD He o bag 
Or He not GOD, or ue cbud not * het 
A GOD aone can comprehen a GOD 
Mans Diſtance how immenſe ? On 8 a Theme, 
Know This, Lon ENZO! (ſeem it oe er ſo range) 
Nothing can /atisf7, but what confounds 5 
- Nothing, but what aftonifues, is true. «4263-1 
The Scene TI ſceſt atteſts the Truth l ſmg, ©: © 
And cv'sy Sear ſheds Light upon thy Crced. 
Thele Stars, this Furniture, this Colt of Heav', "WE 
If but n thou hadſt ne er belicy ds. 


: The Grande Nanue is th' . Almighty 8 ou. 
In Kale Lauf. to filence Untelief tha 


: | 5 
r 3 How 
by, F * 4 N 5 , ig — 


OP # 


3 2 8 5 + F# * 


How: m Mad, oyrning at ee, Ebb /7 
The moral Emanatios of che Skies) : 


While nought, perhaps, Lon N zo leſß admires? : 


Has the Great Sov'reign.ſcnt Ten thouſand Worlds 


To tell us, Hs reſides: above them Al. * aol A 


And dare Eareks bold inhuman A 
The ſumptuous, the magnific Embafly-: /- 8 
A Moments Audicncc? Turn we, nor will hear 77 
From whom they co 


For Man's Emolument ; ſole Cauſe that ſtoops - 


T heir Grandeur to Man's Eye ? LoxRENZZO! rouze; 
Let Thought, awaken' d, take the Lightning's Wing, 
And glance from Eaſt to Wett, from Pole to Pole. 
Who ſees, but i is confounded, or convinc'd 3 
Renounces Reaſon, or a GOD adores? 

Mankind was ſent into the World to firs 3 
ä dight Sives the © Science needful to their Peace; 
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ne, or what they would impart 
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[ 
That obvious Science asks fal Learnings Aid. 
Would thou · on Metaphyſie Pinions ſoar? 
Or wound thy Patience amid Logic Thorns > 
Or travel Hiſtory's enormous Round? 
Nature no ſuch hard Task injoins ; She gave” 
A Make to Man directive of his Thought 5 
A Make ſet upright, pointing to the Stars, 
As who ſhould ſay, « Read thy chief Leſſon there,” | 
x Manuſcaipt-of Heavn, a 
| When; like a Parchment-Scroll, ſhrunk op by 
It ma Lon ENZO'S Leſſon frons his Sight. - 


5 Too late to read th 


Lxssox how various! Not the Gop alone, 
I ſee His Minifters 3 1 ſee, diffusd 
In radiant Orders, Eſſences ſublime, 
Ok various Offices, of various Plume, 
In heay nly Liveries, diſtinAly, clad, = 
| Azure, Green, Purple, Pearl, or downy Gold, ; 
Or all comm ix d; they kana, nen 


Lit ning to 8 the Maſter's leaſt Command, | 
And fly thro' Nature, ere the Moment et 
Numbers innumerable! Well con 

5 By Pagan, and by Chriſtian ! oO er each wat 0 
Li Preſides an Angel, to direct its Cou We 
And ſced, or fan, its Flames; * to diſcharge 1 
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| Other high Truſt unknown. For who can ſee 


Such Pomp of Matter, and imagine, Mind, ans 
For which alone Inanimate was made 
More ſparingly diſpens'd? That nobler Son, 
Far liker the great SIRE !—'Tis thus the Skies 
Inform us of Superiors numberleſs, 

As much, in Excellence, above Mankind, 

As above Earth, in Magnitude,” the gane. 
Theſe, as a Cloud of Witneſſes, . us * 100 
In a theong'd Theatre are all our Deeds; 
Perhaps, a Thouſand Demigods-deſcend- $3 07 
On ev'ry Beam we ſee, to walk with Men. . _ 
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A ſudden Succour, un-implort, anon 
Narure herſelf docs Half the Work of Mun. 

Seas, Rivers, Mountains, ; Forcſts, Deſetts, Rock 
The Wessen Heig a ee profound 
Of Subterrancan, excavated Grots, pqb 930 

Black brow'd, and yaulted-high, e wide 


From Nature's Structure, or the _ of ime; 
If ample of Di 


Even 2 beſe an aggrandizing arapulde gives 
Of ſolemu Thought enthuſiaſtic þ 
Even Theſe infuſe. I 
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Much leſs in dr Vain Art! Thou Pygthy- 
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How delt thou well, und rut, with batman ** 


8 : a 
14 


7 ſhew rde * What childim T oys; 5 
Thy watry Columns ſquirted to the Clouds? 
Thy baſou d Rivers, and impriſon -d Seas? 
Thy Meantains molded into Forms of te e 
Thy Hundred gated Capitals 2 or Thoſe 

Where Three Days Travel left us much to m7 L 
a on Miracles _ . WINE 
| Or — We! in Mid-Air? 

Or Temples proud to meet their Gods Half- n 
Yet Theſe affect us in no common Kind. 

What chen the force of ſuch ſuperior Scenes? 


Enter a Temple, it will trike an A we: 


We from This the DEITY has built? 
The touch'd Spet 


Seems it not then enou 


In a bright Mirror His own Hands have made, Frets 
Here we ſec Somethin 8 like the Face of GOD. 1K 
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OTE yet, 0 os Nature's kind Deſign, 11 
By daring Man, he makes her ſacred Awe, | F 
(That Guard from Ill,) his Shelter, his Tempration 
To more. than common Guilt, and quite invers 
Celeſtial Art's Intent. The trembling Stars 

See Crimes gigantic, ſtalking thro the Gloom 
With Front erect, that hide their Head by Day, 
And making Night fill darker by their Deeds. | 
Slumb'ring i in Covert, till the Shades deſcend, 
Rapine, and Murder, link d, now prowl for Prey 
The Miſer earths his Treaſure z and the Thief, 
Watching the Mole, half-beggars him cer Morn, 
Now Plots, and foul Conſpiracies, awake; 
And, mufflin 8 up their Horrors from the Moon, 
Havock, and Devaſtation, they prepare, 
And Kingdoms tott'ring in the Field of Blood. 
Now Sons of Riot in Mid-Reyel age. 
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. Why ſeeps the Thunder? Now, LoRENZzOI now, 
His beſt Fricnd's Couch the rank Adulterer - 

ds ſecure'3 and laughs at Gods, and Men- 
Prepoſt rous Madmen, void of Fear or Shame, 
| Lay their Crimes bare to theſe chaſt Eyes of Heay'n 3 
| Yer ſhrink, and ſhudder, at a Mortal's Sight. af F 
Were Moon, and Stars, for Villains only made? 
To guide, yet ſtreen them, with tenebrious Light? 
No; they were made to faſhion the Sublime bh 
Of human Heart, and mim the Mi ſe. 1 
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In Theory Sublime. 0 how unlike 


Thoſe Vermin of the Night, this Moment ſing, 
Who crawl on Earth, and on her Venom feed * 
Thoſe ancient Sages, Human Stars They 1 met 
Their Brothers of the Skies, ar Midnight Hour; 
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By Seraphs wed) inſtructed, chiefly, thus, 
Toticad in Their bright Footſteps here Below 
To walk-in Worth fill brighter han the Skies. 
There, they contracted their Contempt of Earth 
Of Hopes cternal kindled, There, the Fire; 
There, as in near Approach, they glow'd, and grew 
(Great Viſitants 1) more intimate with GOD, 
More worth to Men, more joyous to dees 
Theo' various Virtues, they, with Ardor, ran, 
The Zodiac of their learn d, Uiuſtrious Lives. 
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_ Waar taught theſe Herocs of the Moral World? 


| To Theſe thou giv thy Prajje, give Credit too. 
Theſe Doors net were penſion' dto deceive theez 


And Pagan Tators are thy Taſte. eee ——_ 
That,” Narrow Views betray ro Mifery. 


| That, Wiſe it is ro comprehend the Whole. 2 


That, Virtue roſe from Nature, —— well, 


The ſingle e Baſe'of Virtue built to Heavn. 


That G0 D, and Nature, our Attention claim. Fe 
That, Nature is the Glaſs — ob. 

As, by the Jeu, refletted is the dn, 4 
Tod glorious to be gazd on in my a0). — b 
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% Ihe CONSO LATION; H 
That, boundleſs Mind affeQs a boundleſs Space. . = ©: 
That, Vaſt Surveys, and the Sublime of Things, A 
The Soul aſſimilate, and make her Great. - a 
Ti hat, therefore, Heavn her Glories, asa Fund 
Of Inſpiration, thus ſpreads out to Man, 
Such ate their Docttines; Such the es inſpird 
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AnD what more true ? What * Truth of greater 

| The Soul of Man was madc to walk the Skies ess 

Delightful Outlet of her Priſon . 
0 There, diſincumber d from her Chains, the Ties 
okt Toys terreſtrial, ſhe can roye at large; 

There, freely can reſpire, d ilate, extend, 

In full Proportion let looſe all ber Pow'rs; | 
And, wndeluded, graſp at ſomething . tt il 
: Nor, as a Stranger, does ſhe wander There „ 

But, wonderful Herſelf, thro Wonders ſtrays; 1 

| Contemplating their Grandeur, finds fr o 
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Hence greatly wait and juſtly proud, the Soul 
| More Life, more Vigour, in her native Air; 
And feels herſelf ar home among the Stat 
And, feeling, emulates her Country's Praiſe; *** 
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Wear call we, then, the Firmament, Lon ENZO! 
As Earth the Body, ſince, the Skies ſuſtain 
The Soul with Food, that gives immortal Life,” * 
Call it, The noble Paſture of the Mind; ; 0. 

| Which there expat iates, ſtrengthens, and exalts, 
And riots thro the Luxuries of T hought. 1825 
Call it, The Garden of the DEITY, + 
Bloſſom d with Stars, redundant in the Growth Ee 
F Of Fruit ambroſial ; moral Fruit to Man. | 
Call it, The Breaſt-plate of the true High Priel, 
Ardent with Gems oracular, that give, 
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Taue, have. we; found 2 true 5 rolozys; Wo. 


O that the Stars (as ſome have: feign'd) let fal! 
Bloodſhed, and Havock, — 
And reſcu d Monarch chs from ſo black a Guilt! 
BourBoN | this Wiſh how gen 'rous in a det 
Wouldi thou be Great, wouldſt tou become a Gai, 
And flick thy deathleſs Name among the Stars, 
For mighty Con Jueſts on 2 Needles Point? 1 
Inſtead of forging Chains far Foreigners, 
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Baſtile thy Tutor: [Grandeur All thy Aim? 
As yetthou knoviſt not what it is: How Great, 
How Glorious, Then, appears the Mind of Man, 
When in i it All the. Stars, and Planets, toll? 
And what it fee, 1 16. Gyoas Obiects make 

vs Great 
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Dazled, 0 ſerpower d, vith the delicious "PR? 

of milecilancous Splendors, how: Lreel 

| From Thought to Though, inebriste, withoutEnd): 

An Eden, T . 56230 267 

| I meet the DEITY in evry. View, - 24 :aghungo7 
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W And tremble at my Nakedneſs before Him in well 


O that I could. but reach the Tree of Lifel mu h⏑er 
For Here it grows, unguarde from our Taſtes +1 
| No Flaming-Sword denies our Entrance Here zu 
Would Man but gather, he might live for _ oh 
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Lon ENZO] much of Moral haſt thou ſeen. d:£) 
Of curious Arts art chou more fond dE hen mark | 
The Mathematic Glories of the Skies. 
In N ane. Wright, and Meaſure, All ordain' "Os 


OE | Lonenzo's 


The CON 1SOLATION: 
— boaſted Builders, n and TY * 
Are left to finiſh his acrial Tow'rs ; a 
Wiſdom, and Choice, their well- known Charaden 

Hume deep impreſb; and claim it for their Own. 
plendid All, ns Splendor void of Uſe ; 1 
Uſe ri rivals Beauty's "Art contends with Por; 
No wanton Waſte, amid effuſe Expence; 1 en 
The Great OECoNOMIST adjuſting All An 
To prudent Pomp, magnificently Wie. en 
How rich the Proſpect and for ever New 1 1 
And neweft to the Man that views it _— 
For Newer ſtill in Infinite ſucceeds. 
Then, Theſe aerial Racers, O how swift! e Off 
Ho the Shaft loiters from the ſtrongeſt Strin 31 
Spirit Alone can diſtance the Career. 
Orb above Orb aſcending without End! ; * 
Circle in Circle, without End, inclos d! | 
Wheel within Wheel, 'EZEKIEL! like to Thine }/ 
Like Thine, i it ſcems a Viſion, or a Dream; 
Tho 
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| What Knots are ty d 1 How ſoon are ney aa 4 
And ſet the ſeeming marty'd Planers free?: 
They rove for ever, without Error rove RE 

Confuſion” unconfusd !” Nor leſß admire | 
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n, yet no Noiſe] as awd, 
To.Silence, by the Peeſence phos Lon, 
Of dates, by * 
Nabes, nn On yon 
In Exultation to Their GOL 
They dance, they ſing eternal baue. 
Eterna Celebration of His Praiſe. 40 
But, ſince their Song arrives, not. at our Rn Gar 
Their Dance perplex'd exhibits to the Sight. . 
Fair Hieroglyphic of His peerleſs Power. dig] with 
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Where aro. the Pillars that, dürre the Skies; 11 1 
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The incumbent Load What blagic/ what Rrivgh _ 
In fluid Air theſe pond'rous Orbs faltains| E 22 ro 
Who would not think them bung in 8 | 
And ſo they are 7 in the high Wilt of Hee 9 
Which fixes All; makes Adamant of Af, 

Or Air of Adamant 5 makes All of Nought, 1 


Or 15 7 80 of All; ann oed Dea 


> . 8 
: # ; 8 - . F 4 13 Fx A 1 by 7 S * * 9. * 4 
«$$ & OY OA. F n 1 ; + F 'E ; „ 5 5 4 13 4 
„5 * * 65 dere ; „ F413] * I ; FED 


* 


en . 
The moſt gigantic Sons of Earth, the brodd'. i: /: 
And tow'ring Alps, all toſt into the Sea; 
And, light as Down, or volatile as Air; 
Their Bulks onormous dancing on the Warrs, 1 

In Time, and Ieaſure, exquiſite; wliile al 
The Winds, in-Ewulation of the mung 

Tune their ſonotous Inſtruments! aloſt 
"RO" appr amazing? perm then, Worlds, | 
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5 More rapid Movement, and for nobleſ Md « Ch 
Mon x obvious Ends to paſs, 

The seats Majeſtic, proud imperial Thrones, 
On which angelic Delegates of — 112 7 | 
At certain Petiods, as the Sov' "REIGN nods, 
Diſcharge high Truſts of Vengeance, or of Love; 
To cloathe, in outward G Grand Deſigh, | 
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Their click Roam, ſuggeſts the Siſter- Thought 
Of boundleſs 7; imme. Thus, by ind Natures ny” 
To Man un· labour d, that important Gut 
ETERNITY, finds Encrance ar the Sight r 284] A 
And an Eternity, ot Man ordain'd, - At, Ka 
Or Theſe his deſtind Midnight Counſellors, 7 
The Scart, had neycrv hiſperd it to Man. 
NATURE infarms,; ut ne eee 
Could ſhe then kindle the moſtardent Wim 
To difappeint i — That is nee 5þic mort 
| Thus, of thy Creecha Sechnd Article, {211 5. 
Momentous, as tir; Exillence of à GOD 
|s found (as I conceive ): here rarely: ſouglit 
And g t. Here. Ac; 7 
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From agkle Root, — 1 Mos: 
(HIGH, 
But wherefore Error: Who 9 it Such! —— 


Can Man c ö 


He ſammons i into Being, with like Eaſe, | - '/ 
A Rs Creation, anda Single < 


Spac en ide beten ft fo fail? 4 T 


Condema me not, cold Critic! . dul geg 


The warm Imogindtion: Why e 


| [ſwell ? 
ulgein His aug wenred Praiſe? : 


Sas Bork, Glory a Rifl brighter Ray, e af 
The leſs is left to Chaos, and he Realms voi Art} 


of hideous Night, wie Hine eb I 
7611 N . And, 


it tion of That Power, So An 
| Who gives our Hearts with ſuch high Thoughts to 


OT WS 
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Experience-Self.ſhall aid thy | 


And, tho moſt n makes no Report 2.14; 
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to the Sight 355 an ly 


Glaſſe s, (rhat Rev :latior 
Have they not led us deep in the Diſcloſo ci b#4 
Of finc-ſpun Nature, exquiſitely Suallʒ didi 20 21 
And, tho demonſtrared, itt — 30 
If, then, on the Reverſe, the Mi d mount 


In Magnitude, what Mind can mount e 


To keep the Balance, and Cres 


'Defel? alone win etr on ſuch s Theme: 1 


What is too Great, if we the Cauſe ſi irve pie N 
Stupendous ARCHITEC T Tub, Trovatt Ali! 


| My Soul flies up and down in Fhoughts of ut, 


And finds herſelf but at the Centre ſtill!k 


1AM, Thy Nam Pagani phil © | 


Creation s Nothing. 
1 e-. 


TED 12 wa rod; 16 by 
4 15 - 8 : 1 5 5 # 4 £5 T2 . # . 4 * 2 8 2 Os 8 . 838 1 * 0 2 5 
ER 3 Fog” 4 


O ron "i Voice—of What? of Whom ! What 
- oice 


Can anſwer to my Wants, in ſuch Aſcent,  .. 
As dares to deem One Univerſe too ſmall? 
Tell me, Loxzn 201 (for now Fancy. glows, 
| Fird in the Vortex of Almighty Power) 

Is not this Home-Creation, in the * q 

| of univerſal *. a8 4 e 


00 4 . 


Haceading fix . eee, for its Fu A 
But, elſewhere, far out · meaſur d, far ourſhone Ps 
In Fancy (for the Fatt, beyond ws lies) 
Canſt thou not figure it, : an Ile, almoſt 

Too ſmall for Notice, in the V. 21 of being; 
Sever d by mighty Seas of un built Space, 
From other Realms from ample Gontinence.. 5 5 
okt higher Life, where nobler N atives dwell 1 5 
Leſs Northern, leſs remote ſrom DEI v. WS 

: —_ beneath the ine o the Sur REA Hy: 
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Or; Night | 259 
Where Souls i in Excellence make Haſte, put forth 
Laxuriant Growths 3 nor the late: It umn wait 
: Of Human Worth, 


1% 4 +3 2 
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Yer why 5 vn rn in ſuch Dept 
Return, preſumptu 
The Bounds of Man; / nor blüthe em; as too mall. 
Enjoy we nee in what is ten; 
Full ample tlie Dominions of the Sun? 
Full glorious to behold!" How fit! how wide; 2 I 
The marchleſs Monarch, from his flaming! Throne, 


Laviſh of Luſtre, throws his Beams abo ut hich, OY +, 


TT 235 5 


Farther, and fat er, than a Thought can fly, 
And feeds his Plancrs with eternal Fires? alk 
This Heliopolis, by Greatet 75 t, lit MN 
Than the proud Tyrant of the Nile, ve bat 1 11 
: And He alone, who built it, airy —— * 
Beyond this City, Why ſtra aht? 2 
One Wonderful, enough fe Man te Knows o/c. 
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What Page of Wit on 
If Jcarning 
Nor is Infruclimyiees, one only Ga n 
Hatchas in the Skics, 


trating 06-6096. 1 hurts in Sipls ſublirys, 
Tho Silgar, L Loud! heard Earth around] var, . 


The Flanetz Reap 3 and age unheard it in Hell; 1355 1 


Hell has het Wonder, tho op proud to priſe, 
Is Earth, then, mgre Infernal! ? Has ſhe Thoſe, 
Who, it! er Inu * ae por admire, f 
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e their fond —— FP 
Parken _ — corrupt his eurt 0d 17 


n dolater; mote gtoſz than ever kiſgd- bag 
1 The lifted Hand ti LUNA, or pouid out ente 
ue Blood to JV 0 THOU, to whom belongs 
{| 4 Sacrifice! O Thou Great JovY Iufeidr 
5 D1y Ins InStRbcror! Thy Volumes This, 5 
For Mans peruſal; All in CA IAE L!(!(ͤ˖ 4:7 

ü n and Stay: ng golden | 
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et more I wiſh ; but hor | 
Say, gentle Nighr x 
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Nay, Kinder far, far 
Say, Th 
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| So pants the thirſty Soul, amid the Blank 
Of ſublunary Joys. Say, Goddels ! Where? 


on Night-Thoughts, G 263 


| Valocks our Hemiſphere, and ſets to vie x 
Worlds beyond Number; Worlds conceal'd by = 


Behind the proud, and envious, Star of Noon! 


Canſt thou not draw a deeper Scene? And ſnew- 


The Mighty Por ER TATE, to whom belong 
Theſe rich Regalia, pompoully diſplay'd | | 

To kindle that high Hope? Like Him of Us, 

[ gaze around; I ſearch on every Side 


O for a Glimpſe of HIM my Soul adores! / 


As the chas d Hart, amid the deſart Waſte, 


Pants for the living Stream for HIM who e 
her, 


Where, blazes His bright Court? Where, burns 
Hi Throne? 


Thou know'ſt; for Thou art near Him; by Thee, 


{round 


His grand Pavilion, ſacred Fame report: 


The ſable Curtains drawn, If not, can none 


Of thy fair Daughter-Train, ſo ſwift of Wing, 


Who travel far, diſcover where, He dwells}, TO 
TT - A Star 


$61 The CONSOLATION: 

A Star His Dwelling pointed out below. 

Ye Pleiades ! ArBturus ! Mazaroth ! 

And thou, Orion] of till keener Eye! & 

Say, ye, who guide the Wilder in the Waves, 
And bring them out of Tempeſt into Port! 115 
On which Hand muſt I bend my Courſe to find 


[Hin 
5 Theſe Courtiers keep the Secret of their KING; 


1 wake whole Nights, in vain, to ſteal it from them, 


IWAKE n and, wakin g. ae eee Scale, 
From Sphere to Sphere ; the Steps by Nature ſet 
For Man' 8 Aſcent; at once to tempt, and aid ; 
To tempt his Eye, and aid his tow'ring Thought 3 


Till it arrives at the * Goal of all. 


itz ardent Contemplation pl car, 


: | From, Earth, as from my Barrier, I ſet out. 
How ſwift I mount ? Diminiſh'd Earth recedes ; 


A» _ the Moon ; and, from her further Side, 


9 7 . Pierce 


1 


| Os, Hight-Thoughts, G 265 
| pierce Heav'n's blue Curtain; ſtrike into Remote, 
Where, with his lifted Tube, the ſubtil Sage, 

His artificial, airy Journey takes, 
And to Celeſtial lengthens Human Sight Ap 
1 pauſe at every Planet on my Road, | 
And ask for HIM, who gives their Orbs to roll, 
| Their Foreheads fair to ſhine. From SATURN's Ring, 
In which, of Earths an Army might be loſt, 
With the bold Comer, take my bolder Flight, 
Amid thoſe ſovereign Glories of the Skies, 
Of independent, native Luſtre; proud, 
The Souls of Syſtems ! and the Lords of Lie, 
Thro their wide Empires. What behold 1 he? 
A Wilderneſs of Wonders burning round; 
Where larger Suns inhabit Yig her Spheres; 
Perhaps the Villas of deſcending Gods! apo 
Nor halt I here; my Toil is but begun z | / 
Tis but the Threſhold of the D-E IT Ys G24 16) 
Or, fir beneath it, 1 am groveling ill. 
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266 The CONSOLATION: 
Nor is it ſirange ; I built on a Miſtake ; 
The Grandeur of His Works, whence Folly ſought 


For Aid, to Reaſon ſets His ey higher He pt « 
Who built thus high for Worms (mere Worms to 
> where, LORENZO! maſt the BUILDER avell? 3 
4 

| Pausx, then; and, for a Moment, here reſpire— i * 

i If human Thought can keep its Station Here. 5 0 
Where am I !—Where i is Earth 2 N. ay, herrn = 5 


0 Sun 2---Is the Sun turn'd Recluſe Fr Bae e 7 
His boaſted Expeditions ſnort to Mine Jos — 
Io mine, how ſhort ? On Nature's Alps I Qand, : 
And ſee a Thouſand Firmaments bencath | _ 
A Thouſand Syſtems ! as a Thouſand Grains! 
so much a Stranger, and lo late arrivd, 
How can Man's curious Spirit not inquire, 6 
What arc the Natives of this World ſublime, 
Of this ſo foreign, un- terreſtrial Sphere, 44 
Where Mortal, x MOI. never ſtray 42 1 0 
hs O re, 


«OY, as diſtant from my little Home, 

As ſwifteſt Sun-beams in an Age can fly! 

| Far from my native Element I roam, | 
= In Queſt of New, and Wonderful, to Man. 

What Province This, of His immenſe Domain, 

« Whom All obeys? Or Mortals here, or Gods? 

«Ye Borderers on the Coaſts of Bliſs! What are you? 

A Colony from Heay'n ? Or, only rais'd, 


. By: frequent Viſit from Heav'n's neighbouring 
Realms, 


7 10 ſecondary Gods, and half divine 2— ; 


% Whatcer your Nature, This is paſt Diſpute, i 
(e Far other Life you live, far other Tongue 


« You talk, far other Thought, perhaps, you think, 


„Than Man. How various are the Works of God? 


e But ſay, hat Thought? Is Reaſon here —_— | 
And abſolute? Or Senſe i in Arms againſt her? 

« Have you Two Lights? Or nced you no reveald ? 
4 1 your happy Realms their golden Age? | 
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oh Inremperance to do the Work of Age; ; 
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7 And had Your EDEN an abſtemious Eve? 


Our EVE S fair Daughters prove their Pedigree, 
cc „And ask their Apams— Who would not be Wi fer” p 
Or, if your Mother fell, are you Redeemd 9 

00 And if redeem'd — is your Redeemer ſcoru d? 

= Is This your final Reſidence $17 oe, © 

= Change you your Scene, Tranſlated ? Or, by 


[Death ? 


- And if by Death; What Death? ene you 
Diſeaſe ? 
« Or hortid War ?—With War, This fatal Hour, 


2 EuxorA groans; (ſo call we a ſmall Field, 


4 Where Kings run mad). In Our World, DEATH 
[deputes 


« And, hanging up the Quiver Nature gave hm, 


As ſlow of Execution, for Diſpatch _ 
ks Sends forth Imperial Butchers 3 bids them ſlay 


© Their Sheep, (the filly Sheep they fleee'd before) 
« And toſs him twice Ten thouſand ata Meal. 


Fit all your Executioners on Thrones? 
3 „ * Rage for Plunder make a Gon? 


25 * And 


Or, Nigyt-Thoughts, Ge. 0 69 


© And Bloodjhed waſh out every other Stain 

« But You, perhaps, can't bleed: From Matter groſs 

« Your Spirits clean, are delicately clad 

n fiac· ſpun ther 3 Privileg'd to ſoar, 

4 Unloaded, uninfected; How unlike | 

The Lot of Man? How Few of human Race 

By their own Mud unmurther d: How we Wage 

* Sell. War eternal? Is your painful Day 

. hardy Conflict oer? Or, are you ſtill 

Raw Candidates at School? And have you Thoſe 
* Who Ailaffect Reverſons, as with Us 7 
But what are e? You never heard of Man, 

« Or Earth the Bedlam of the Univerſe !  -* 


« Where Reaſon, (un-diſcasd with You,) runs mad, 


£ And nurſes Folly's Children as hey own 3 

6 Fond of the Fouleſt. In the ſacred Mount 

« Of Holineſs, where Reaſon is pronounc'd 

4 Infallible; 3 and thungers, like a God; 15 
Even there, by Saints, the Demons are outdone 
Oo] © Th : "vn 


4 . 
* 
* * 8 "An. "I * * 5 p - 
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* What Th eſe think Wrong, Saints refine 10 

| Right 
And kindly teach 4ull Hell her own black Arts; © 
© SATAN, inſtructed, o'er their Morals ſmiles.— — 


= But This, how ſtrange: to You, who OT 0 
| == 


5 - Has the leaſt Rumour of our Race arriv'd E 
I'd here EL1JAH, in his flaming Car ? 
5 1 Paſt by you the good Enocn, on his Road 


To Thoſe fair Ficlds, whence LucirkR washurl'd ; 
8 Who bruſh d, perhaps, your Sphere, in his Deſcent, | 
Staind your pure Cryſtal Ether, or let fal! 
A ſhort Eclipſe from his portentous Shade} | 
os, that the Fiend had lodg d on ſome broad Orb 
« Athwart his Way; nor reach d his preſent Home, 


© Then blacken d Earth with Footſteps ll 2 


« Nor waſh'd in Ocean, as from ROME he paſt . 
_ * ToBrirain's Ile; 700, 700, conſpicuor 


Bur This is all Digreſſion ; Where is Hz, 
Thar o et Heav'n's Battlements the Felon hutld 


0 


i cNE SS »T oe 


8 There 72 . 


on 


Or, Night-Thoughts, G. 271 
ToGroans, and Chains, and Darkneſs? mig 
Who ſees Creation's Summit in a Vale? Wo 
He, Whom, while Man is Man, he can't but ſeck 3 
And if he finds, commences more than Man? 
o for a Teleſcope His Throne to teach!!! 
Tell me, ye Learn d on Earth! or Bleſt aloue! 
e ſearching; yo Newtonian, Angels! tell, T 
Where, your Great Mas TER Orb? His ban : 
Thoſe conſcious Satellites, thoſe Morin Stars,” 2 
Firſt· born of DELTY! from Central Love, 
By Venemtion moſt profound, thrown off $77 5; 
By ſweet Attraction, no leſs ſtrongly drawn; 

Aud, and yet raptur d; rapturd, yet ſerene 3 " 
Paſt Thought, illuftrious, but with borrow'd Beams; 
In ill approaching Circles, ſtill remote, 
Revolving round the Suns eternal STR E?- ' 
Or ſent, in Lines direct, D ad Embaſlies 

To Nations in what Latitude Berend 
Terreſtrial Thought's Horizon! — e 
High | 
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And lavs melt Stranger to His Throne. | 
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Born in an Age more Curious, than Devout; 
More ſond to fix the Place of Heay n, or Hell, | 
Than ſtudious 2his to ſhun: or that ſecure. 
Tis not the curious, but the pious Pati, 
That leads me to my Point: PRE NZO! know, 
| Without or Har, or Angel, for their Guide, 
Who worſhip GOD, ſhall find Him. Humble Low, 
And not proud Reaſon, keeps the Door of Heavn; 
Love finds Admiſſion, where proud Science fails, 

Man's Science is the culture of his Heart; | 
And not to Joſe his Plumbet in the epthy' 
Of Nature, or the more Profound of GOD. 
Either to know, is an Attempt that ſets 

The Wiſeſt on a Level with the Fool. 

: To fathom Nature —— y 


Paſt 


ere human Effort ends: 


Or, Night-Thought(s, Sc. 273 
Paſt Doubt, is deep Philoſophy Alon, 1 
Higher Degrees in Bliſs Archangels . | 
As deeper learn'd ; the Deepeſt, learning all. | 
For, what a Thunder of Ownipotence + | 
(So might dare to ſpeak) is ſcen in All?! 

In Man! In Earth! In more- amazing Sies? 
Teaching This Leſſon, Pride is lorth to learn 
Not deeply to Diſcern, not much to Know, 

« Mankind was born u andAvons.” 
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Aud isthere Cauſe for higher Vmder fill, 
Than that which ſtruck us from our ans Ws ** 
ves; and for deeper Adoration too: 

From my late aity Travel unconfin' d, ET 
Have Hearn'd nothing re Lon ENZ0! 1 This; 5 


Each of theſe Stars is a Religious Houſe ; 


I ſaw their Altars ſmoke, their Incenſe ſe, 


And heard Hoſunnas ring through erery Sphere, | 
A Seminaty fraught with future Gods, 


Nature 
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Nature all oer is conſecrated Ground, 


Teeming with Growths Immortal, and Divine. 


The Great PRoPR IETOR's all-bountcous Hand 5 


Leaves nothing waſte ; but ſows theſe fiery Fields 


With Seeds of Reafon, which to Virtues riſe, 
Bencath His genial Ray; and, if eſcap'd 

Ine peſtilential Blaſts of ſtubborn Will. 
When grown mature, are gather d for the Skies. 
And is Devotion thought too much on Earth, 
When Beings, ſo Superior, Homage boaſt, 
And triumph in Proſtrati 


nsto ThE TH RON E 95 


Bur e e c Pager, or of sun“ 
Ethereal Journeys, and, diſcoverd there, 
Ten thouſand Worlds, Ten thouſand Ways devout? 


All Nature ſending Incenſe to THñE TyRoN E, 


L Except the bold LoRENZo's of Our Sphere? 


Op ning the folemn Sources of my Soul, 
Since I have m_ d, like feign' d E RIDANUS, 


%% 


Or, Hight-Thoughts, Oc. 7 

My toning Numbers oer the flaming Skies, = 
Nor ſce, of Fancy, or of Fact, what more, 
invites the Muſe Here turn we, and review 
Our paſt Nocturnal Landſchape wide:---Then, ſay, 
Say, then, LoRENZo! with what Burſt of Heart, 
The Whole, at once, reyolving i in his Thonght, 

| Muſt Man exclaim, adoring, and aghaſt ? 


05 0 what a Root! 0 what a Branch is Here? 
«0 what a Father! What a Family ! 
Ol Worlds! Syſtems! and Creations — And Crea- 


[tions, 


we *In One agglomerated Cluſter, hung, So 
* Great VINE! on THEE: On THEE the Cluſter 
« The filial Cluſter infinitely ſpread 
„In glowing Globes, with various Being fraught ; 
 « And drinks (NeQarcous Draught !) Immortal Life. 
« or, mall I ſay (for Who can fay enough ) 
A Conſtellation of Ten thouſand Gems, | 
(And, O! of what Dimenſion! of what W 9 


* e 


[hangs ; = 
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get in One Sjgner, flames on the Right Hand 
« Of MajtsrY Divin®! The Baring Seal, 


e That deeply ſtamps, on all created Mind, 
* Indel ible, His foy'reign Attributes, 


8 Onneorence; and Love! 7 hat, paſſing Bound; | 


And This, ſurpaſſing That. Nor ſtop we Here, 
cc For Want of Power in GOD, but Thought in May, 


Even This acknowleg d, leaves us till in Debt 


2 If Greater aught, That Greater all is Turwe, 


 DreapSIRE !—Accept this Miniature of Trex: | 


And pardon an Atrempr from Mortal Thought, 
ec In which Archangels might have fail'd, unblam'd.” 


How ſuch Ideas of the ALMIGHTY's Power, | 
And ſuch Ideas of the ALMIGHTY's Plan, 
(adeas not abſurd) diftend the Thought | 
Of feeble Montals? Not of Them alone! 
The Fullneſs of the DEITY breaks forth 
In . to Men, and Gods. 


s 


Or, Night-Choughts, G 277 

{ | Think, then, O think; nor ever drop the Thought? 

| Howlow miſt Man deſcend, when Gods adore? 

Have I not, then, accompliſh'd my proud. Boaſt? 

Did Inot tell thee, © *©*x We would ment, Lon 
And kindle our Devotion at the Stars? 


. And have I fi? And did I flatter thee? 

| And art all Adamant ? And doſt confute' 

All urg d, with One irrefragaple qi? 

in Lorenzo! Mirth how miſerable Here? 

Swear by the Stars, by HIM who made them, ſweat, 

a Thy Heart, henceforth, ſhall be as pure as They: 

| Then Thow, like Them, ſhalt. ſhine ; like Them, 

From Low to Lofty 4 from Obſcure 1 - 

By dus Gtadation, Nature s ſacred Law. 2 
The Stars, from hence M- AAk Chaos He can tel. 
Theſe bright: Temptations to Idolat , N 
From un, and Confuſon, took ca Birch * 


dy - 7 
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7 artarean, firſt they roſe to Maſſes rude; * 
Ang then, to Spheres opaque 5 Then dimly ſhone} 
Then brighten'd Then blaz d out in Sham _ 


Nature delights in Progreſs; in Advance | 


From Worſe to Better: But, when Minds An 


Progreſs, in Part, depends upon 7 hemſelves. ” f 


Heav'n aids Exertion; Greater makes the G treat; 


The voluntary Little lefſens mote. 


O be a Man! and thou ſhalt be a God! FEY 
And i Holf Se 15 mae; f ne how Divine 


49 Bum ns 


0 Tou, ambitious of Diſgrace alone! 
Still Undevout 2 Unkindled Tho, mee 
School'd by the Skies; and Pupil of the Stars. 


Rank Coward to the Faſbionable Warld ! 


ArtThou fand to bend thy Knee to Heay'n ; 


4" 


Curſt Fumc of Pride, exhal'd from deepeſt Hell! 
Pride i in Rely {gion is Man's higheſt Praiſe. 
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Not All 
Were Half kad, as One 


Which gr for Happi 


low, like a Widow in her wer, e 
how . an, Meeps - wn, 


f Deus, and fafdens Nature's ee 


4 


* 


1 


Tuc blind of Heart, fill open is thine Eye; 


Tho That immenſely Greats gill Greater H, * 
Whoſe Breaſt, capacious, can . 
* Unburthen's, Nature's Nniverſal Schemes | 


Teation rh . ſingle — | 
U Creation 


| 
; 
' 
1 
q 
1 
4 
| 


ta — 


78 
0 cell fircher . ir behores hm much 
60 TO gat the important, Fa . b 4 
«<Of Being, brighter than | 
« One fingle Ray of Thought Gurſhinesrlien _ 
And if Man ars obedient, ſoon het ar N 
5 Heights, and on his purple Wing. „ 4161 1 
purple Wing, bedtop'd with Eyes of Gold, 85 
— white Thought is now deny d to riſe, . 
Look dowil triumphant on theſe dazling Spheres. ' 1s 


1 :cifift }——No Mortal ever liyd, | 

Bur, dying le prondunc ct (when Words are dae) 

The Wnote tliat harm thee; abſolutely Vain; 

Vain, and far worſt Wen d nent +=: 
O Lbndgſerud to think as Angels think! Ae a 

* rolttire a Chance fol Happineſs! © og 

Our 3 pi chene enſures le, * 


* 


c 5 = Doſt 


r Earth; tummingiframithc — Wet to Man? 


Man, turning from his Gop, brings endleſs Night; 
| Where. Thou canſt read no Moral, find: no. Friend, 8 


- Amend no' Manners, and expect no Pace. 
How deep the Darkneſs? and the Groan, N. 
And far, how far, from Jambens are the. Flanges * 
Such i is Lonenzo's Purchaſe! Such his Praile! , 
The Proud, the P olitic, LoREN 2058 Praiſes : 
Tho, in his Ear, and level at his Heart: «+» 
 Tve half read o'er. the Volume of the Skies. 
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Fon think not Thou haſt heard all This from ne; 


My Song but echoes what Great. Nature i peaks; £ 
What has ſhe poken! Thus the Goddeſs ſpoke, yo 
Thus ſpcaks for cver 4 Place, at Nature's Head, 

2 Asovereign, which Oer all Things rolls His Eye, 
obs Extends His Wing, romulgates His Commands, 


But, above al, diffuſes cndleſs Good, 
ct + 1 n 
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232 . 
a Toon, as ture dork, — 
The Vile, for Mercy; and the Pain d, for Peace ; 
g Whom, the vicions Tenants of theſe Spheres, 
* Hiverſity's in Fortiines, Place, and Pow'rs, 
15 Rais4 in Enjoyment, Bin Cs 
 & \Artive at fength (if worthy ſuch Approach) 
* At that bleſt Fountz 

« Where Conflict paſt redoubles preſent Joy ; 
« Arid preſent Joy looks forward on Increaſe 3 - 
And That, on more; no period! every Step 
A double Boon a Promiſe, and a Bliſs.” | 
How caſy ſi ſits this Scheme on human Hearts? 
1 dale their Makes it ſooths t 


'Tis Rational! Tis Great it wha is Tune? 
u drkens! ſhocks! exctuciates! and confounds! 
Leaves us quite naked, both of Help, and Hope, 

Sit ang from Bad to Worſe 3 few Yeats, the p po 
Ol Fortune; then, the Morſel of Deſpair, \,. 


1 EM. SAY, 


in-Head, from which they 
[fiream ; 


5 o > 
5 . me * * * R 


Sax, then, Lonznzs! | Garonne wel 
— Vick Pl np: 
e what 2e Proof of | 

Is it my Fault, if =_ Fruths* 

And thou ſhalr nevet be miſeulfd by me: 

Can neither Shame, not Terror, ſtand thy Friend þ 

And art Thou fill ai Inſebt in the Aire? | 

How, like thy Guardian Angel, have 1 ow 

Snatch'd thee from Eatth ; eſcorted thee Md =” 

Th Etherial Armies; walkt thee, like a God,” * 

T hro Splendors of firſt Magnitude, arrang'd Py 

On cither Hand; Clouds 1 thrown beneath thy. Feet; ; 
- Clofecruis'd on the bright Paradiſe of Go 

And almoft introduc d thee to TE T HXONE! 1 

And art Thou fiitt catonſing, for Delight, 

Rank Poiſon ; firſt, fermnenting to meft FPG,” 

And then fabſiding into final Caf? 

a” vs 


284, The CONSOLATION: | 
To Beings of ſublime, immortal Make, 
How-ſhocking is All Joy, whoſe: End is ſured 7 
Such Joy more ſhocking: ſtill, the more it charms 
And doſt Thou chuſe what ends, ere well-begun | 
And Infamous, as Short? And doſt Thou chuſe 
| (Thou, to whoſe Palate Glory is ſo ſweet) // 
| To wade into Perdition, thro Contempt, 
Nor of poot Bigots only, but thy oumn 7. 
For I have ꝓeep d into thy cover d Heart, 

And ſeen it-bluſh, beneath a boaſtful Bow 15 
For by ſtrong g Guilt's moſt violent Aſſault, 
Conſcience ub di laute. not e 
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. 0 Tnov wog Awful feng and moſt Vain! p 

| Thy will how frai/ ? how glorious is thy Power f 
Tho aread E TER? NI LY has ſown, her Seeds 5, 7 
Of Bliſs, and: Woc, in thy deſpotic Bre 


Tho' Heaven, and Hell, depend upon. a thy Choie *. 
Both ane fel. 


A Burterfly comes. croſs, at 


; 8 5 i a * l * ; — 
; P . > N 
7 a — 8 LD ; : N „ of Eo "BY 
5 F 1 4 * * £ 4 * 1 = 5 * So 4 


This Hortid.lmage, Gallic be molt Jud? be. 


LORENZO! No: It 
If bend Force in Reajon 3: or, in . 
Chaunted ben ath the Glimpſes of che! Moon: — 
A Magic, at this'planctary: Hour, - uighs ode” 
When Slumber. locks the general Lip, and Dicitns 
Thro' ſenſeleſs Mazes hunt Souls un-inſptr d. 3 174 * 
Attend The ſacred Myſteries begin 
My ſolemn. Night. born Adiſuratioꝶ hear + * | 


| Hear, and Tu ae ay Spirit from ae Dag f: A 


this-Encharitinent- nee 


| Enchantment; nor Infernal but Divinet - „ 
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46 By ollen Damien Ani 1 
4 By Darkneſs, Gu1LT'sinevitableD80m's 
« By Darkneſs, and by Silence, 8 | 
Curtain c and 
— {The 1 57 
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Thunder's laſt Diſcharge, great Nature'sKnell!- 


ce By e Chas g;and: ErZANAL Night” _ 
Be W18E--—nor let Langer 


Love to the Hans 5 ws to en a / - 
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Ef: 
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E on know, I'm but Executor mr ana YE 
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This moral Legacy; Tx wake, it. o ct SY EY 


By his Command ; r hear in me; 


And Heaven bg both —1f deaf to Theſe, OR! bear. 


Florello $ render Voice 5 His Weal depends 


on 7 hy Refolve z it trembles at Thy Choices. TY 


For His Sake—loye Thyſef: Example ſtrikes 


All human Hearts ; a 644 Example, more; 


More ſtill, a Father's, That enſures his Ruin. 
As Paregt of his Being, wouldit thou proy 


Th unnatural Parent of Nis Miſccies,. 1 


CA 


; I | 


And make him curſe the Being a thou gavſt?ꝰ 


Is this the Bleſſing of ſo fond a Father? 

If careleſs of LORENZO! ſpare, Ohl ſpare, 
Florellos Father, and Philander's Friend; 
Florello's Father rui ns Him; 

And, from P hilender 8 F riond the World TY 


ruin d, 1 : 


A Conduct, 1 o Diſhonour to the Dead. | 
Let Paſſion do, what: nobler Motive ſhould ; 122 
Let Love; and; Emulation, riſe in Aid 
To Ras 3 and * _ to EIT Jac 
'Tars ſeems not a 3 to be An 12 
ver, (ach th' Infatuation of Mankind 90 5 
'Tis the moſt Hopeleſs, Man can — Man. 


| Shall I, : then, 1 riſe in Argument, and Warmth; ; 4 Fg 


And urge Philanders poſthumous Advice, 
From Topics yet unbroach d bit GG 


But Oh! 


J faint! My Spirits fail Nor ngen. > 


So long on Wing, and in no middle Clime: 


may To 


+ Ct w$oLAvION: . 
To which my Great Catkrow's Glory call ; 
Ard calls —bnt, now, in vain. Skey's dewy Wand 
Has rok's my dtcoping Lids ; — 
My Jong Arrcar of Reft ; the downy God, 
| (Wont to return with our returning Peace,) © 
Wu per, ere long and bleſb me with Repoſe. 
Hate, haſte, ſweet Stranger ! fromthe Pcaſant's Cor, 
The Ship-boy's Hammock, or the Soldiers Straw, 
Whence Sorrow-never had thee z ene 
Not hideous Viſions, as of late; but Drang 
Delicious of well taſted, cordial; ; Reſts ' 
Man's rich Reſtorative 3 his balmy Bath, . 
; That ſupples,. labricates, and keeps in Play, 
The various Movements of this nice Machine, 
Which asks ſuch frequent Periods of Repait. - 
"When tird with. vain Rotations of the Day, 
- Sleep winds us up for the ſucceeding Dawn 5 4 
Freſh we ſpin on, till Sickneſs clogs out Wheels, 
Or — aSHena Motion ends. 
2 5 5 When 


* a+ we - 


When vilicn with "AY obs A PI 


— SI" 
To mortal Thought! 'THovu know, and Tho 


Lalone, 
« All knowing All. unknown f And yet Well. 


„Near, tho Remote! a, hs Vitals, Fl 
18 And, hd 1hviſible, for- ever Seen! 24-4, AA} 
And Scen'in Atl! The Gra, and me N 

Each Globe above, with its Gigantic Rae, 
« Each Flower, each a 


cc (Thoſe puny Vouchers for Onn wow! 


« Tothe Pit Thought, that aks, © Fromwhenee?” 


declare 


0 Theit comimon Source. Tuo Fountain: ms 


8 In Rivers of communicated Joy! 
Who gavt us Speech for far, far humbler i 
« Say, by what Name ſhall L preſume to cal! 
2 HAI fer burning in theſe countlels Suns, 

„„ 4 


, with its Amal peo pie 
| (nd, a 


; 
[i 
| 
i 


« As Moſes, in the Bub? 1:1uUsTxrouUs Ming! 


The whole Creation, Leſs, far Leſs, to Thee, : 

-4 Than T, hat to the Creations ample Round. 5 
:* How ſhall Iname TEE How my labouring Soul 7 

= « Heaves underncath the Thoughs,coo big fr Ma a 
r ne Siem of Perſeatigns! | Mighty Cad: || * 

f « Of Cauſes mighty! Cauſe uncaus d] Sole Root | * 
« Of Nature, | that luxuriant | Growth of GOD. : 

© Firſt Father of Efretts ! that Progeny - ; 

2 «Of endleſs Series; where the Golden Chain s , : 

= « Laſt Link admits a L Pexiog, Who can tell? « 
1 Father of All that is Or heard, or hears! . ; 
« * Father of Al that isor ſeen, or ſees! 4 k | . " « 
* Father of All that is, or hall. wiſe! 3 ; . i, 
* 4 Father of this iomeaſurabl Maſs : 25 = | | . 17 
ol Matter moutiforms or denſe, ore, | * 
4 Opaque, or ucid;, rapid, « ax at Reſt „ 62 >; 2 
\* Ming, or paſſing Bow 


3 


N 1 - 5 ' 
Of like Amaze, and Myſtery, to Man. 


Feier of theſe bright Millions of the Night! 1 

« Of which'the Leaſt full Godhead had proclaim'd, 

And thrown the Gazer on his Knee. m 
1 Appellation higher ſtill, Th. 
«Father of Matrers Temporary Lords! 
« Father of Spirito] Nobler Offopring ! gt 
« Of high/Paternal 3lory 3 rich-endow'd © 3 
With various Meaſures; and with various e 
« Of Inflin#, Reaſon, Tutuition ; Beams 


40. More pale; or bright from Day Divine, to beak 


The Dark of Matter organised (the Ware 

« Of all created Spirit) ;-Beams, that rife A 
bas Fach over other in ſuperiot Licht, bak 
5 T il che Lait ripens into Luſtte long, . 


« Of next Approach to Gj. Father fond 
| (rar fonder cla e er bore'that Name on Earth), 


Ot Intelleual Beings! Beirigs blen: 
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294 The CONSOLATION: 


= ren know mers ae 


of this proud, populous, well: policy d, 
* Tho' boundleſs, Habitation, plan'd by Tn 
« Whoſe ſeveral Clans their ſeveral Climates ſuit; 
« And Tranſpoſuiom, doubicls, woukl dcftzoy. 
„Or, Oh! indulge, Immortal Kine! indulge 
* A Title, 1c auguſt indecd, but mote 
_ « Endearing 5 ab! how FRONTLINE "ION 
« Sweet in our Ears e eee 
6 Father of, Immortality to Man! ,, 
- > A Theme has nlp dr my Soul an R 
« And Taov the Next! yet Equal! _—_ by. 
__ « That Bleſſing was canyey d s far more! was 


. , 
« Ineffablc che Price! By whom all Worlds 


1 eee eee — 


ee, Pinite in Pay but lofinite in 8 ? * 


« On more than adamantine Baſis xd: 
Oet more, far more, than Diadems, aud e, 
935 Laviolably, reigns 3 the Dread of Gods! 
And Oh! the; Friend of Man! Beneath whoſe 
« And by the Mandate of whale awful Nod, 25 7 
All Regions, Revolutions, Fortune! Fates, 
„Ol High, of Low, of Mind, and Matter, rel 


© Theo' the mon Chanch of #xp 


« — from \ Both! f —_ 
4 And (range to tell 90 incorpc — Dad: 

« By Condeſcenſion, as Tur . great, 
Enſhrin d in Man! Of human Hearts, if pute, 
Divine Iahabitant The Tie Diving 
: ERR . 


The CON SOLATION: ” 
4 Of Heaven with diſtant Earth! By whom, 1 truſt, 
| 4 (If not inſpir d) uncenſur'd this Addrefs 
« To 11 ER, to ThHEM—To Whom?— Myſterious 
© Reveal'd—yet Unreveal'd | Darkneſs in Light! 
Number in Unity! our Joy! our Dread ! 5 
< The Triple Bolt that lays all Wrong in Ruin! | 
That animates all Right, the Triple Sun! FE, 
< Sun of the Soul! her never-ſctting Sun! 
* Tri- une, Unusterable; Unconcelvd, 
= Abſconding, yet Demonſtrable, Gnrar Gov! | 
Greater than Greateſt! Better than the Beſt! - 
« Kinder than Kindeſt! with ſoft Pity's Eye, 
Or (ſtronger ſtill to ſpeak it) with Thine Own, 
„ From Thy bright Home, from That high Firma- | 
96 Where Tnov, from all Eternity, haſt e, : 
« Beyond Archangels unaſſi Ned Ken; 
** From far above what Mortals Higheſt call; 


0 From Elevation $ Pinacle 5 Look down, 


296 


| Through = 


Or, Hight-Thoughts, Gr. 297 
n Through What! Confounding Interval! Thro' 
And more, than lab'ring Fancy can conceive 4 * 
e Thro radiant Ranks of Eſſences unknown 3 
6 « ris Hierarchies from Hierarchies detach'd 
Round various Banners of OMN1POTENCE; 
* With cndleſs Change of rapturous Duties fir d; - 
1 Thro' wond'rous Beings interpoſing Swarms, 

All cluſtering at the Call, to dwell in THEE 3 
« Thro' this wide Waſte of Worlds; this /7 ta vaſt 


All ſanded oer with Suns Suns turn d to Night 


tt Before Thy fecbleſt Beam, Look en 

* On a poor breathing Particle in Duſt, 

« Or, lower,—an Immortal in his Crimes, 

« His Crimes forgive! Forgive his Virtues, too! 

« Thoſe Smallet Faults; Half-Converts to the Right 

Nor let me cloſe Theſe Eyes, which never more 

Muay ſee the Sun (tho N ight's deſcending Scale 
Bk © Now weighs up Morn) Unpity d, and Unbleſt! 

SS . 


298 The CON SOLATION: 
Xi Thy Diſpleaſure dwells. eternal Pain 8 Eg 
« Pain, our Averſion 3 Pain, which ſtrikes me now; 
. And, ſince all Pain i is terrible to Man, | 
« Tho' tranſient, Terrible ; at Thy good Hour, ; 
* Gently, ah gently,- lay me in my, Bed, 
% My Clay- cold Bed! by Nature, now, ſo near; 5 
By Nature, near; gill nearcr by Diſcaſe WE 
. Till T hen, be T; his, an Emblem of my Grave: 
& Let it out- preach 1 tac 8 Every Night 
= Let it out: cry the Boy at Philip's Ear; 
p ä „ That Tongue of Death! That Herald of the Tomb! 

ho And when (che Shelter of Thy Wing implor d) 
« My Senſes, ſooth d, ſhall Sink in ſoft Repoſe 3 
— O ſink this Truth gil deeper in my Soul, 5 
Suggeſted by my, Pillow, ſign d by Fate, 55 = 
« Fil, in Fate's Volume, at the Page of Man 
1 Man 7 41% Soul, tho turn d, and 70ſt d for. ever, 
« From $: de 40 2 Ven can reſt on  nopght but THEE | 


| 12 | ; 5 — ; cc \ 


Or, Right Thoughts, &c. 299 
| ON H, ere, in Jug Truf F H ercafter, im full Joy. 
« On Tur E, the ciomie ſure, eternal Down 
Of Spirits, toil'd in Travel thro this Vale. 
« Nor of that Pillow ſhall ny Soul deſpond; 

„ For—Love Almighty! Love Almighty! (Sing, | 
« Exult, Creation ! Love Almighty, reigns! 
That Death of Death! That Cordial of Deſpair. / 


wy And loud ETERNITY s ny nan Song! LE 


- 


F v 


* Whom, no more — For, 0 Thou PATRON- 
« © Thou God, and Mortal ? Then more G 7775 
« Man's Theme eternal ! ! Man' $ eternal Theme! 
= * THou canſt not "eape uninjurd from our Praiſe. 
a « Uninjurd from our Praiſe can HE eſcape, 
= « Who, diſemboſom d from the Fa THER, bows. 
The Heaven of Heavens, to kiſs the diſtant Earth! 


hs « freathes 0 out in Agonics a  falehs Soul ! FE 
by * Againſt the Croſs, Death's Iron Sceptre breaks! 


42 
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gov The C ONSOLATION: 

From famiſh'd Ruin plucks her human Prey! 

. Throws wide the Gates Celeſtial to His Foes ! 6 

* Their Gratitude, for ſuch a boundleſs Debt, 
Deputes their S#fering Brothers to receive! 
« And, if deep Human Guilt in Payment fails, 

4 As deeper Guilt, prohibits our Deſpair ! 

5 Injoins it, as our Duty, to Rejoice : #7 

c And (to cloſe All), omnipotently kind, 

Tales His a among the Sons of Men." 


w HAT Words are Theſe And did ha come 
ffrom Heav'n ? 


And were they ſpoke to Man? To guilty Man ? 


5 What are all Myſteries to Love like This 2. 


The Song of Angels, all the Melodies 

Of Choral Gods, are wafted i in the Sound 3 

Heal, and exhilarate, the broken Heart, 

Tho plung d, before, in Horrors dark as Night 5 ; 
. be rb | 


Or, Night-Thoughts.. Ge. 301 
Rich Prelibation of conſummate Joy! oo 
Nor wait we Diſſolution to be bleſt. 


Tus final Effort of the moral Muſe, 
How juſtly * Titled? Nor for me alone; 
For all that read; what Spirit of Support, 
What Heights of CONSOLATION crown my Song? * 


Tan farewel NIGHT! Of Darkneſs, now, no 
Joy breaks, ſhines, triumphs; tis eternal Day. — 85 
Shall that which riſes out of N ought complain 

Of a few Evils, pay'd with endleſs Joys? 
My Soul! henceforth, in ſweeteſt Union jon 
The Two Supports of Human Happineſs, 
Which ſome, ertoneous, think can never meet; 
True Taſte of "_ and conſtant Thought of Death; 
The Thought of ſole Victor of its Dread 
81 5 1 Hope 


302 The, CON SOLATION: 

Hope be thy 7%; and Probity thy Skill 3 Es 
Thy Patron, H, whoſe Diadem has droppd 
Yon Gems of Heaven ; Eternity, thy Prize. 

And leaye. the Racers of the World their Own, 

* heir Feather, and their Froth, for endleſs Toils; 


They part with All for That which is not Bread 5 


They mortify, they ſtarve, on Wealth, Fame, Power; 
5 And laugh to Scorn the Fools that aim at more. 
How muſt a Spirit, late eſcap d from Earth, 

Su ppoſe Philanders, Lucias, or Narciſſas, 

The Truth of. 7. hings new-blazing i in its Eye, 

Look back, alloniſh'd, on the Ways of Men, | 


Whoſe Lives whole Drift is to forget their Graves: 1 


And when Our preſent Privilege is paſt, 
To ſcourge us with due Senſe of Mn; | 
Tuc ſame Aſtoniſhment will ſeize us All. 


What hen muſt pain us, would preſerve us now. © 


LoRENZ0! tis not yet too late: Lox ENZO! 


Seize 


055 Night Thoughts, * 303 
Seize Wiſdom, ere tis Torment to be Wiſe; a 
That is, Seize Wi ;ſdom, ere ſhe ſcizes Thee. 
For, what, my ſmall Philoſopher! is Hell? #4 
Tis nothing, but full Knowlege of the Truth, 
When Truth, reſiſted long, is ſworn our Foe 3 3 \ 


And calls ErennITY to do her Þ Rig Nr: UL 


Tus, Darkneſs aiding Intellectual Light, 
And Sacred Silence whiſpering Truths Divine, 


And Truths Divine converting Pain to Peace, 


. 


My Song the Midnight Raven has outwingd, 
And ſhot, ambitious of unbounded Scenes, | Te 
Beyond the flaming Limits of the World, 
Her gloomy Flight. But what avails the Flight 
of Fancy, when our Hearts remain below } 
8 Virtue abounds in Flattercts, and Foes; 
Tis Pride, to praiſe her; Penance, to perform. 
To r more than Words, to morc than Worth of 


[Tongue, 
LORENZO! 


3%4% The CONSOLATION. 


Lok ER Zo! riſc, at this auſpicious Hour; 


An Hour, when Heav'n's moſt intimate with Man; 
When, like a falling Star, the Ray Divine 
Glides ſwift into the Boſom of the Fuſt 5 + 
And Juſt are All, derermin'd to reclaim 5 = 
Which ſets that Title high, within thy Reach. 

. Awake, then: Thy PHILANDER calls: Awake! 


Thou, who ſhalt wake, when the Creation fleeps ” 


When, like a Taper, all theſe Suns expire 1 
When T1Mz, like Him of Gaga in his Wrath, 
Plucking the Pillars that ſupport the World, 
"= NATURE' ample Ruins lics entomb'd ; 
And Min IGHT, Univerſal Midnight! reigns, 


E N D „ 0 Night Thoughs. 
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5 ; Nor Hu the Sumptuous Eaſt: a Prince ſe ſo 
[Great ; 


IL F Whoſe Worldly Stores i in ſuch Abun- 
| {dance flow'd, 
Whoſe Heart with' ſuch exalted Virtuc glowd. 


At length Misfortunes take their Turn to reign, - 

And Ills on Ill ſucceed; A dreadful Train! 
What N ow but Deaths, and Poverty, and Wrong, 

The Sword wide- waſting, the reproachful Tongue, 


And ſpotted Plagues that, mark'd his Limbs all o'cr 


50 thick with Pains, they wanted Room for more 
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A Change fo fad what Mortal Heart could beat? 
Exhauſtcd Woe had left Him nought to fear, 
But gave Him All to Grief. Low Earth He preſt, 
: Wept in che Duſt, and ſorely ſmote his Breaſt. 
His Friends around the deep Affliction mourn d, 


Felt all his Pangs, and Groan for Groan . 5 
In Anguiſh of their Hearts theit Mantles rent, 


And seyn long Days in ſolemn Silence ſpent; 
A Debt of Ney rence to Diſtreſs ſo great ! 


| Then Fob Footaln: d no more, but curs d his Fate. 


His Day of Birth, its inauſpicious Licht 

He wiſhes ſunk i in Shades of endleſs Night, 

And blotted from the Year 3 nor fears to care 
Death, inſtant Death, impatient for the Grave; 

That Seat of Peace, that Manſion of Repoſe, 

Where Reſt and Mortals are no longer Foes; 


Where Counſellors arc Huſh'd, and Mighty Kings 


| (0 happy Turn 1) no mote arc Wretched Things. 


His 
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His Words were dating, and diſpleasd his Friends; 
His Conduct They reprove, and He defends; 
And now They kindled into warm Debate, 
And Sentiments oppos d with equal Heat; 
Fixt in Opinion, Both refuſe to yield, 
And ſummon all their Reaſon to the Field; 
So high at length their Arguments were wrought, 
They reach'd the laſt Extent of Human Thougkt : # 
A Pauſe enſu'd. When, lo! Heay'n interpos'd, 
And awfully the long Contention closd. 
Full oer their Heads, with terrible Surpriſe 
A ſudden Whirl wind blacken d all the Skies; 
(They Saw, and Trembled!) from the Darkneſs broke 
A dreadful Voice, and thus th Almighty ſpoke. 


|  Wno gives his Tongue a Looſe ſo bold and yain, | 
Tenſures my Conduct, and geproves my Reign? 
3 lee e 


2 4A PARAPHRASE n 


Lifts up his Thought againſt Me from the Duſt, 
And tells the World's Creator what is Juſt ? 
: Of late. lo brave, now lift a dauntles Eye; 


4 


Tace my Demand, and give it a Reply, 

Where didit Thou dwell at Nature's early bj Birth * 
Who laid Foundations for the ſpacious Earth? 

| Who on its Surface did extend the Linc, 

Its Form determine, and i its Bulk confine? 

| Who fir d the Corner Stone 2 What Hand, ceclars 
Hung it on Nought, and falten 0 it in Air; 
When the bright Morning Stars in Concert ſung, | 
When Heav'n's high Arch with loud Hoſannah's rung, 
When ſnouting Sons of God the Triumph crown d, 
And the wide Concave thunder'd with ae ne 4 


5 1 N Frog ie # * 1 4 
4 


EARTH's num rous Kingdoms, haſt Thou view'd 

Ithem all R 
And can thy Span of Knowlege graſp the Ball? 

Who heay d the Mountain, which Aublimcly ſtands, 


And caſts its Shadow | into e Lands? 
73 HO 
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Wo, fetching forth his Sceptre o'er the Deep, 
Can that wild World in due Subjection keep? 
1 broke the Globe, I ſcoop'd its hollow'd Side, A 
And did a Baſon for the Floods provide; 3 
I chain them with my Word; z the boiling Sea, | 
Work'd up in Tempeſts, hears my great Decree; 
Thus far, thy floating Tide fhall be convey'd ; 
% And * O Main, be Ds Proud Billows 's tay d. 


Hast Thou explor d the Secrets of the Deep, 
Where ſhut from Uſe, unnumber d Treaſures ſleep; 


Where down a Thouſand Fathoms from the Day, 
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Springs the great Fountain, Mother of the Sea? 


Thoſe gloomy paths did thy bold Foot cet tread, 
. Whole Worlds of Waters rolling O er thy Head? 


N N 8 r * 
2 . 
r * 


Har the cleft Centre open d wide to Thee? 


| Peath's inmoſt Chambers didſt Thou ever ſec ? 
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Fer heck at his tremendous Gate, and wade 
To thc black Portal thro' th incumbent Shade? | 
Deep 5 thoſe Shades, but Shades ill deeper hide 
My Counſels from the Ken of human Pride. _ 


Warn E . the Light, i in SH ranges 
me ? 
And where has Darkneſs made her diſmal Home:? 


Thou know'ſt no Doubt, ſince thy large Jean is 

fraught 
With ripen'd Wiſdom thro' long Ages brought, 
Since Nature was call d forth when Thou waſt by, 


And into Being roſe beneath thine Eye. 


An E Miſts begotten ? Who their Father knew? 
From whom deſcend the pearly Drops of Dew? ? 5 
10 bind rhe Stream by N light, what Hand can boaſt, . 
Or whiten Morning, with the hoary Froſt 3 


# 


Whoſe pow 'rful Breath from Northern Regions 


5 N 
Touches the Sca, and turns it into Stone? 


A ſuddep 
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A ſudden Deſert ſpreads o'er Realms defac'd, | 
And lays one half of the Creation waſte? 


” Tuo know'ſt Me not; thy Blindneſs cannot fee 
How vaſt a Diſtance parts thy God from Thee. 
Canſt Thou in //hirlwinds mount aloft? Canſt Thou 

In Clouds and Darkneſs wrap thy awful Brow? - 

And when Day ttiumphs in meridian Light, | 

Put forth thy Hand, and ſhade the World with Night? | 


Wao launch d the Clouds in Ait, and bid F them 
Suſpended Seas aloft, from Pole to Pole ? 
Who can refreſh the burning ſandy Plain,” 
And quench the Summer with a Waſte of Rain * 
Who in rough Deſerts, far from Human Toil, 
Make Rocks bring forth, and Delton ſmile! 1 
There blooms the Roſe, where human Face ne © 


.. , hone, 
And ſpreads its Beauties to the Sun alone. 


I To 
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To check the Show'r, who litts his Hand on high, 
And ſhuts the Sluices of th exhauſted Sky, | 
When Earth no longer mourns her gaping Ve, 
Her naked Mountains, and her rufſet Plains; 
But new in Life a chearful Proſpect yields 

ot ſhining Rivers, and of verdant Fields, 
When Groves and Foreſts laviſh all their Bloom, : 
And Earth and Heav'n are fill d with rich Perfume? 


Haser Thoucterſcal'dwy winr ry Skies, ana ſeen 
Of Hails and Suous my Northern Magazine? 
Theſe the dread Treaſurcs of mine Anger are, 
My Fund of Vengeance, for the Day of War, 
When Clouds rain Death, and Storms, at my Com- 


[mand, 


> 6 thro' the MI or waſte a a guilty Land, * 


uo * the ah Winds to 17 0 fa, 14 
Or ſhakes the Centre with his Eaſtern Blaſt? 1 


Who 


* e 4+ 
| —_ v 2 * * 
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Who from the Skies can a whole Deluge Pork 
Who ftrikes thro Natute with the ſolemn Roar 
Of dreadful Thunder, points it where to fall, 
And in fierce Lightning wraps the flying Ball? r 
Not He who trembles at the darted Fites, | 


Falls at the Sound, and in the Flaſh expires. 


Wu0O drew the Comer out to ſuch a Size, 
And pour'd his flaming Train o'er half the Skies? 

Did thy Reſentment hang Him out!? does He 
Glare on the e Nations, and Denounce from Thee? 


Wo on low Farch cart moderate the Riu, 
That guides the Stars along tir Etherial eee wah 
Appoint their Scafons, and direct their Courſe, * 
Their Luſtre brighten, and ſupply their Force? 
Candi chou the Skies Benevoletce reſtrain, 1 
And cauſe the Pleiades to ſhine in valn? 
1 . 1 3 
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Or when "OD ſparkles from his Sphere, 


Thaw the cold Seaſon, and unbind the Year? Ur 
Bid Mazaroth his deſtin'd Station know, 
And teach the bright Arcturus where to glow? 
Mine is the Night, with all her Stars; 1 pour 
Myriads, and Myriads I reſerye in Storr. 


Dost Thou pronounce where Day-light ſhall be 
And draw the Purple Curtain of the Morn; * 
55 Awake the Fun, and bid Him come away, 
And glad Thy World with his Obſequious Ray? 
Haſt Thou, enthron d in flaming Glory, driv'n 
Triumphant round the ſpacious Ring of Heav'n? 
That Pomp of Light, what Hand ſo far diſplays, 


| That diſtant Earth lis backing in the Blaze? | 


Wuo did _ Soul with her rich Pow! incl, 5 
And light yp Reaſon in the Human Breaſt, = 


To 
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To ſhine, with freſh Increaſe of Luſtre, Bright, 
| When Stars and Sun are ſet in endleſs Night? 
Io theſe my various Queſtions make Reply. 
| mam. . ſhook the Sky. 
"0 HAT then, Chaldean Sire, was thy Surprize? 
Thus Thou, with trembling Heart,” and 1 
Once and again, which I in Groans deplore, ps 
« My Tongue has err d, but ſhall preſume no more. 
“My Voice is in eternal Silence bound, 
„And all my Soul ll profirte to the ond: 
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Hxceas d: When, 101 again ür Al ighe e; 


The ame dread Voice from the black _— 
| oke 


| Can, that Arm ati with an Arm Divine? 
And canſt Thou thunder with a Voice like Mine? if 
bY + 
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| Behind the Buckler of thy own Right Hind: | 


A. PARAPHRASE an 


Ori in the Hollow of thy Hand contain 


The Bulk of Waters, the renne Main, 
When mad with Tempeſts all the Billows riſe 
In all their Rage, and daſh the diſtant Skies? 


; 4 8 1 1 8 5 N 3 « 
* N „* = „ 


Com forth in Beauty's Excellence array d, 


And be the Grandeur of thy Power diſplayd; 


Put on Omnipotence, and frowning make 


The ſpacious Round of the Creation ſnake: 


Diſpatch tby Vengeance, bid it overthrow “ 


Triumphant Vice, lay lofty Tyrants low, 
And crumble them to Duſt. When This is done, ; 


I grant thy Safcty lodg'd in Thee alone 
of Thee Thou art, and may ſt undaunted ftand 


Fon Man! the Viſion of a Moment made! 
Dream of a Dream! and Shadow of a Shade? 


> << S cc xt 
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What Worlds haſt Thou produc d, what Crodduites 
What Inſects cheriſh'd, that thy God is blamdr? 
When pain d with Hunger, the wild Ravens — 
| Calls upon God, importunate for Food, 
Who hears their Cry, who grants their hoatſe Re- 
And ils the Clamour of the craving Ne: 
Wno in the cruel Oftrich has ſubdudd 
| A Parent's Care, and fond Inquletude ? 
W hile far She flics, her ſcatter d Eggs arc found, OE 
” Withour an Owner, on the fandy Ground; N 
Caſt out on Fortune, they at Mercy lie, 
And borrow Life from an indulgent Sky 3 
Adopted by the Sun; in Blaze of Day: 
They ripen under his prolific Ray. 
Unmindful She, that ſome unhappy Tread 
- May cruſh her Youn g. in their neglected Bed. 
What time ſhe skims long the Field with Speed, 
She cogns te Rider, + and purſuing Steed, 
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How rich the Peacock? what bright Glories run 
4 From Plume to Plume, and vary in the Sun? 


He proudly ſpreads them to the golden Ray, 
Gives all his Colours, and adorns the Day, 


With conſcious State the ſpacious Round diſplays, 


And ſlowly moves amid the waving Blaze, 


9 "> = 
J r 4 % # 


W no taught the Hawk to find, in Seaſons wiſe, 


Perpetual Summer, and a Change of Skies 1 
When Clouds deform the Vear, She mounts the 
Shoots to the South, nor fears the Storm behind; 
The Sun returning, She returns agen, 


Tho has ths Hawk, « tho di well to fly, 
An Eagle drops her in a lower Sky; | 
An Eagle, when deſerting Human MG 
She lecke * Sun in her unweary d biste, 14410 
Did 


RC LA ot 6-22 


[Wind, 
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Did thy Command her yellow Pinion lift 

So high i in Air, and ſeat her on the Clift, - + 
Where far above Thy World She dyells Alone, 
And proudly makes the Strength of Rocks her own; 
Thence wide O et Nature takes her dread Survey, 
And with a Glance predeſtinates her Prey? 
She feaſts her Young with Blood, and hov' ring c oer 
Th' unlaughter' Hoſt, * the promis d n 


| Know ST Thou 158. many Moons, by Me Mizn's 
Roll o er the Mountain Goat, and Foreſt Hind, 


While pregnant they a Mother's Load ſuſtain? 2 
They bend in Anguiſh, and caſt forth their Pain. 


Hale are their Young, from Human Frailties ned: 


Walk unſuſtain'd, and unaſlifted feed; 

They live at once, forſake the Dam's warm Side, | 

| Take the wide World, with Nature for their Guide, 5 

Bound Oer the Lawn, or ſeck the diſtant Glade, 
And find a Home! in each delightful Shade. . 

| _ JO : 
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WII the tall Reem, which knows no Lord but 

Low at the Crib, and ask an Alms of Thee? hs 

Submit his un worn Shoulder to the Yoke, 

Break the fiff Clod, and o'et thy Furrow ſinoak 

Since great his Strength, go truſt Him, void of Care, 

Lay on his Neck the Toil of all the Lear; 

Bid Him bring home the Seaſons to thy Doors, 

And caſt his un " nas Stores. 
Diver Thon from Service the WIL Af diſcharge, 

And' break his Bonds, and bid Him' live at large, 

Thro the wide Waſte, his ample Manſion, roam, 

And loſe Himſelf in his Unbounded Home? 

By Nature's Hand maghificently fed- 

His Meal is on the Range of Mountains ſpread; 

: As in dare Air aloft He bounds along, EO 

He ſees in diſtant Smoak the City yy” 


4 
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Conſcious of Freedom, ſcorns the ſmother d Train, 
The threat ning Driver, and the ſervile Rein. 


Sunv gy the warlike Horſe ! didſt Thou inveſt 
With Thunder, his robuſt diſtended Cheſt? 4 1 0 
No Senſe of Fear his dauntleſs Soul alloys 3 | | 
| 'Tis dreadful to behold his Noſtril Blaze ; | | 
Io paw the Vale He proudly takes Delight, 

And triumphs in the Fulneſs of his Might; 
High-raisd he ſnuffs the Battle from afar, 

And burns to plunge amid the raging War, 
And mocks at De : ul 


h, and throws his Foam around, 
| And in a Storm of Fury ſhakes the Ground, _ 
| How does his firm, his riſing Heart advance, 
Full on the brandiſ d Sword, and ſhaken Launces = 
While his fixt Eye- balls meet the dazling Shield, 
Gaze, and return the Lightning of the Field? 
He ſinks the Senſe of Pain in gen rous Pride, 
Nor feels the Shaft that trembles in his Side, 
a But 
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But neighs to the ſhrill Trumper's dreadful Blaſt © iy, 


Till Death; and when He * He groans his 


5 ur fiercer ſtill, the Lotdly Lim Qatks, 
Grimly Majeſtic in his lonely Walks; 


When round He glares, All living Creatures fly, 
lie clears the Deſert, with his rolling Eye. 

Say, Mortal, does He touſe at thy Command, 2 
And roar to Thee, and lie upon thy Hand a 
Doſt Thou for Him in Foreſts bend thy Bo , Ä 
And to his gloomy Den the Morſel throw, EE 
Where bent on Death lie hid his tawny Brood, 
And couch d in dreadful Ambuſh pant for Blood K 
Or dretch d on broken Limbs, conſume the Day 
In Darkneſs wrapt, and lumber Oer their Prey? 
By the pale Moon They take theit deſtin d Round, 
And laſh their Sides, and furious tear the Ground. 
Now Shrieks, and dying Groans the Deſert fill ; : 
= rage, they rend, their rav nous Jus diſtil 


„ 7 WR 
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With crimſon Foam; and when the Banquet's Oer, 
They ſtride away, and paint their Steps with Gore; 
In Flight alone the Shepherd puts his Truſt, 

And ſhudders at the Talon in the Duſt. 


5 M 115 is my Behemoth, tho large his Frame, 
Smooth is his Temper, and repreſt his Flame, 

While unprovok d. This Native of the Flood 
Lifts his broad Foot, and puts aſhore for Food; © 
Earth ſinks beneath Him, as He moves along 


To ſeekthnblands;; ana mingle with the Throng. , 
See, with what Strength his harden'd Loins are 


 [bound, 
All over Proof, and ſhut againſt a Wound, . 


How like a Mountain Cedar moves his Tail? 
Nor can his complicated Sinews fail, _* 
Built high and wide, his ſolid Bones peil 
Tue Bars of Steel; bis Ribsare Ribs of Brad, 


His Port Majeſtic, and his armed Jaw, 


Cive the wide Forcſt, and the wa 1 vc 
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14 PARAPHRASE an 
untains feed Him; ee ede 
ighty Stranger, and in Dread retires | m 


420 length bis Greatneſs nearer They _ 

Graze in his Shadow, and his Eye obey. 1 

The Fens and Marſhes are his _ 

His Noon-tide Shelter from the burning Heat; 

Their ſedgy Boſoms his wide Couch are nade, 
Groves of Willows give Hima all her Shade. 

His Eye drinks) Aan up, when 

He truſis to turn its Current down his Throat „ * 


5 In leſſen d — — 


He en Luer, and He thirſts again 
Go to the Nile, and from ae Side; © . 
Caſt forth thy Line into ebe 88 
With ſlender Hair Leviathan comm and, 
And ſiretch bis Vaſtneſs on the loaded nc 
| Will He be | ome thy Setvant, will He o. n . 1 E 
Thy Lordiy Nod, and tremble at Thy Frownꝰ 


* 
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or with his Sport amuſe thy leiſure Day, = 
And bound in Silk with thy ſoft Maidens play? 


mpOU „ 
And the Boyl j journcy round his ample Size? 

Or the debating Merchants ſhare the Prey, 
And various Limbs to various Marts convey? 
Tho his firm Skull what Stecl ies Way can win? 
What forceful Engine can ſubdue his Skin? 
Fly far, and live; tempt not his matchleſs Mist 
The Braveſt ſhrink to Cowards in his Sight, 
| The Raſheg dare not rouſe Him up; Who then 
S hall turn on Me, among the Sons of Men? 


SHALL 


* 


A La Debtor? haſt Thou cycr hear de 
Whence come the Gifts which ena 
My laviſh Fruit a thouſand Vallies fills, 
Aud Mine the Herds, nam aca. 
Earth, Sea, and Air, All Nature is my oun, F 2 7 
And Stars and Sun are Duſt beneath my Throne, L 

— And 
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And dat ſt Thou with the World great Father we, n 
Thou, who dolt tremble at my Creature s Ey er . 


Ar full my huge tan ſhall tis, 


Who, great in Arms, cet ſtripp'd his ſhining Mail, 
Or crown'd his Triumph with a ſi ingle Scale? 
Whoſe Heart ſuſlains Him to draw near? Behold, * 
DeftruQtion yawns, his ſpacious Jaws unfold, - 
And marſhal round the wide Expanſe, diſcloſe 


| Teeth edg'd with Death, and crowding he on 
wa: 


What hideous Fangs on cither Side ariſe, 
And what 2 deep Abyſs between them lics? 
Miete with thy Lance, and with thy Plumbet ſound, 
The One how long, the Other how profound. 


His * is Es vis Soul, 
That Clouds of Smoke from his ſpread Noſttils roll, k 
of from a Furnace; and, when rous d his Ire; 
Fate e iſſues from his Jaws in Streams of Fire. 

. The 


Boaſt all his Stren gth, and ſpread his wond'rous Size. 


. The Rage of Tempeſt 5 5 the Roar pe sen, 
Thy Terror, this thy great Superior pleaſe; ; 


Strength on his ample Shoulder ſits in state, 
His well joln 4 Limbs are dreadfully complete, 
His Flakes of ſolid Flcſh are flow to part, 1 
ALE his Nerves, as Adamant his Heart. 


Warn lte awake He rears him from the Floods, { 
And firerching forth his Stature to the Clouds, = 
Writhes in the Sun aloft his ſcaly Height, 5 
And ftrikes the diſtant Hills with tranſient Light, . 
Far round are fatal Damps of Terror ſpread, — 
The _— fear, n nor bluſh to own their Dread. | 


| Lance is hisFron $ and when his burniſh'd Eyes 
Lift their broad Lids, the  Moring ſeems t to ue. 


8 


In vain may Death in various Shapes es . 
The ſwiſt- -wing d Arrow, the deſcending Blade; * 


2 
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His naked Breaſt their Impotence defies, | 
The Dart rebounds, the brittle Fauchion flies, 
Shut in Hinaſelf, the War without He hears, 
Safe in the Tempeſt of their rattling Spears 5 
The cumber'd Strand cheir waſted Vollics ſtrow, 
His _ the Rage and N the For... 


His Paſtimes like a Caldron boil the Flood, 
And blacken Occan with the riſing Mud TY 
The Billows feel Him, as He works his Ways. 


His hoary Footſteps ſhine along the Sea; 


The Foam high-wrought, with White, divides — 


Green. 
And diſtant Sailors point where Death has been. 


H 18 Like Earth bears not on her ſpacious ler, | 
Alone in Nature lands his dauntleſs Race, - 
For utter Ignorance of Fear renown ” : 


In Wrath he rolls his baleful EyE around, 


Makes every Fwoln, Wade Heart able, | 
v iT 
"And holds Dominion 0 er the Sons of Pride, 
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With full Conviction of his Crime opprelt. 
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cc Tov canſt accompliſh All Things, Lord | of 
And every Thought i is naked to thy Sight. Ig 
ay But oh! ! Thy Ways are wonderful, and ue 
« « Beyond the deepeſt Reach of Mortal Eye. 
40 © Off have I heard of thine Almighty pai 
But never ſaw Thee till this dreadful Hour, 
cc « Of erwhelm'd with Shame, the Lord of Life L 2 
« Abhor myſels, and give my Soul to Thee. 
« «N or ſhall my Weakneſs! tempt Thine Anger more: : 
4 Man was not made | to Queſtion, but Adore, | 
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PF T is diſputed among the Critics who 
was the Author of the Book of Job; 
—— fome give it to Moſes, ſome to others. 

5 As I was engag d in this little Perform- 
' ance, ſome Arguments occurr'd to me 
which favour the former of theſe Opinions ; which 
Arguments J have flung into the following Notes, 

where little pk is to be expected. 


— Page 307. Trice Happy Job, &. ] The Al. 
mighty Speech, Chapter 38, Cc. which is what I 
Paraphraſe i in Auth little Work, is by much the fineſt 
Part of the nobleſt, and moſt antient Poem i in the 
World. Biſhop Patrick ſays, its Grandeur is as 
much above all other Poetry, as Thunder is louder 
than a Whiſper. In order to ſet this diſtinguiſh'd 
part of the Poem in a fuller Light, and give the 
Reader a clearer Conception of it, I have abridg d 
the preceding and ſublequent parts of the Poem, 
and join'd them to it ; ſo that this Piece i 1s a ſort of 
an Epitome of the whole Book of Job. 
1 uſe. the Word Paraphraſe, becauſe: 1 want 
another which might better anſwer to the uncom- 


r bs. | mon 
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Nori 


tranſpos d. The Mountain, the Contet, „. 
and other Parts, ate entirely added: The Peatock, 
the Lion, &c. are much enlarg'd: And I have thrown. 
the whole into a Method more ſuitable to our No- 
tions of Regularity. The Judicious, if they compare 
this Piece with. the Original, will, I flatter myſelf, 


find the Reaſons for the great Libertics| have indulg d 
myſelf in through the whole. 


fhews that they contribute much to the-Snblime. 
This Speech of the Almighty is made up,of ther: 
Interrogation ſeems indeed the proper Style of Ma- 


mon Liberties I have taken. 1 1 omitted, added 


_, Longinus has a Chapter on Interrogations, which 


jeh incens d. It differs from other mannet of Re- 


proof, as bidding a Perſon exccute himſelf, does 
rom a common Execution ; for he that asks wh 


Gan a proper Queſtion, makes him, in effe 
paſs Sentence on himſelf. OY 
Page 309. . —From the Darkneſs rokke 
A dreadful Voice, and thus th Almighty Helen 
The Book of Job is well known to be Dramatic, 
pad, like the Tragedics of old Greece, is ritten built 
n Truth. Probably this moſt Noble Part of it, 
ae Almighty ſpeaking out of the Whirlwind (fo 


Wi 


ſuitable to oh Aſter- practice of the Greek 5 10 


5 when there bappened Dignus Vindic Noadus) is 


Figirious ; but it is a Fiction more agreeable xc ro the 


time in which Fob lived, than to any ſince, Fre- 
quent, before the Law, were the A pcarances of 


the Almighty after this manner, Exodus. C.. 1 9. 


: Ezekiel c. 1. ec. Hence is He ſaid to dwell in 5 


— Darkneſs : And have his wa in the an. 
in 
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Page 311. Thus ar thy floating Tide, &c.] 
There A very bus fo Air 76 erte. but 
this is ſignally Sublime. We are ſtruck with Ad- 
miration to ſec the Vaſt and Ungovernable Ocean 
receiving Commands, and punually obeying them; 
to find it like a manag d Horſe, raging, toſſing, and 


foaming, but by the Rule and Direction of its 


Maſter. This Paſſage yields in Sublimity to that of 
Let there be Light, &c. ſo much only, as the Ab- 
4 74S Government of Nature 1 to the un 5 

it. 
The like Spirit in \ theſe two paſlag es is no bad 
concurrent Argument, that Meg is Author of the 
Book of Fob. 

Page 319. When pain with, Hung ger, the wild 
Ravens Brood, &c.] Another ben that 
Moſes was the Author, is, that moſt of the Creatures 
here mention d are Egyptian. The Reaſon given 
why the Raven is particularly mention d as an Object 
of the Care of Providence, is, becauſe by her 
clamorous and importunate Voice, ſhe particularly | 
ſeems always calling upon it; thence xopaoyu 4 pg 
is to ask carneſtly, Alian. l. 2. c. 48. And ſince 
there were Ravens on the Banks of the Nile more 
clamorous chan the reſt of that Species, Thoſe 
probably are meant in this Place, | | 
Page 319. Who in the cruel Oftrich has fub- 
dud, &c.] There are many Inſtances of this Bird 5 
Stu idity; ; let two ſuffice, 3 5 
5 irſt, It covers its Head in the Recdh, and thinks 

Itſolf all out of EIS? Si A -; 
„„ To TD. — 
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5 e des cla; ks 
| Ridendum rb capur, RY latere” 


Au. non 2 videt — . 1 _ Claud, 


| Secondly, They that go in Purkatt of 8 dtaw 
the Skin of an Oſtrichs Neck on one Hand, which 
proves a ſufficient Lure to take thetn with the other. 
They have ſo little Brain, that Heliogebalus ud 
fix hundred Heads for his Supper. er 
Here we may obſerve that our Judicious as well * 
Sublime Author, juſt touches the great Points #Z 
Diſtinction in cach Creature, and then haſtcns to 
another. A Deſcription is exact when you cannot 
add, but what is common to another thing, not 
with4raw, but ſomerhing peculiarly. belonging 
the thing deſeribd. A Likeneſs is loſt in too n 
Deſctiption, as 4 Meaning often in too much la- ; 
ſtration. 75 
Daze 319. What time fe lia along "the - 
Field, &c. 1 Here is mark d another Peculiar Quality 
of this C teature, Which neither flies nor runs di- 
ſtinctly, but has a Motion compos'd of both, And 
uſing its Wings as Sails, makes great Speed. 


. 
TM 


N Vaſa velut T; bil venantum vocibus ales" 1 
Cum premitur, calidas curſu tranſinittit arengs, 
 Inque modum veli ſinuatis e pennis 

Puloermlenta volat— __-_ Claud. in Farr, 
Pas ze 319. She Florus the Rider and _ wm 
Steed.) Xenophon ſays, Cyrus had Horſes t | 


overtake the Goat, and the Wild. Aſs; but = : 
t 
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that could reach this Creature. A thouſand golden 
Ducats, or a hundred Camels, was the ſtated Price 
of a Horſe that could equal their Speed. © — 
Page 320. How Rich the Peacock, &c. Though 
this Bird is but juſt mention'd in my Author, I cold. 
not forbear going a little farther, and ſpreading thoſe 
1 Plumes (which are There ſhut up) into 
half a dozen. Lincs. The Citcumſtance I have 
mark d of his opening his Plumes to the Sun is true. 
Expandit "colores ad uerſo maxime ſole, e. I 
58 . redient, 5 . 
fro the Hawk, though 

ates well 25 Thuanus (de Re Accip.) 
1.7 05 a Hawk that flew from Paris to London 
in „ e,, 2 6711693 
And the Heyprians, in regard to its Swiftnels, 
made it their Symbol for the Wind; for which 
Reaſon we may ſuppoſe the Hawk, as well as the 
Crow above, to have been a Bird of Note in Egypr. 
Page 321. Thence wide. oe Nature takes her 
dread Survey, &c.] The Eagle is faid to be of fo 
Acute a Sight, that when ſhe is ſo high in Air that 
Man cannot ſce her, ſhe can diſcern the ſmalleſt Fiſh 
under Water. My Author accurately. underſtood 
the Naturc of the Creatures he deſcribes, and ſeems 
to have been a Naturaliſt as well as a Poet, Wach 
5 the next Note will confirm. 
Page 321. Knouſſt thou how many Moons, by m me 
i. &. The Mean nay þ of this Queſtion is, 
Knott thou the Time 3 See e of their 
bringing forth? for to know the Time only was 
caſy, and had nothing extraordinary in it; but the 
Eircumſlances had erding * expreſſive 
| a. 
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of. God's Providence; which makes the Queſtion 


proper in this Place. Pliny obſerves, . that the Hind 
with Young is by Inſtin& directed to a certain Herb 


call d Seſelis, which facilitates the Birth. Thunder 


alſo (which looks like the more immediate Hand of 
Providence) has the ſame Effet. / 29, In fo 
early an Age to obſerve theſe things mey file" our 
Author a Naturaliſt. 
Page 323. Survey the Warlike Horse, &c.1 The 
Deſcrigtion of the Horſe, is the moſt celebrated of 
any in the Poem. There is an excellent Critic on 
it in the Guardians. I ſhall therefore only obſerve 
that in this Deſcription, as in other Parts of this 
Speech, our Vulgar Tranſlation has much more 
Spirit than rhe Septuagint ; it always takes the Ori- 
ginal in the moſt'poctical and exalted Senſe, ſo that 
moſt Commentavers, even on the Hebrew itſelf, fall 


1 their 


Page 324. By the e pale Moon. they 

ee Round, &c.} Puxſuing theit Prey by Night 

is true of moſt wild Beaſts, particularly the Lion, 

e e ee have One among 
their 500; Names for the Lion, vw W the : 


Hunter 4 Move fine. SUSIE» 


page 32 6. He ſmke 4 | River and he chi 
| again, &c. 1 5 


| Cephiſi if lactate 2 quo; let Abel i 
Ow oy um 52 e ee 35a avertere Ponto- 
Stat. Theb, Ye 34 9. 
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quer d Egypt, heftry 


Jets. 4 e us. 0 
a 4 Medi: preſs. of Which was. a Crocod 
chain d to 17 m-Tree, with this een * 


Aurea reli e 6 1 
Page 327. The Raj ate Tate not rouze 2 him uy 40 5 00 


| This alades to a fox of thi t ich is, 
| hen 17 75 e. lu 60 n ore, and oe 


. a 

wr 1 age 32 185 8 wo tf hold 
. Jaws Ns, able Jaws unfold, Ec. 
The Crocodile's Mouth is exceeding wide. When 
he gapes, ſays Pliny, fit totum Os. Martial ſays 
as old Woman, 1 „ 


cum comparata rickibus tuis ora 


N iliacus habet crocodilus anguſta. 


80 that he Ex e 1 l lere is barely. 1. 
75 rae 328. Fate iſſues from his 9 in 88 
| of Fire.) This too is nearer Truth than at firſt View 


_ be W The — ſay the Natu- 
raliſts, 
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Coll , TRY premens: ele pit. vie jab het ji” 


| By this and the foregoing Note I would cautio 
againſt a falſe Opinion of the Eaſtern Boldnels, from 
Paſſages in them ill underſtood, 


burniſi4 Eyes, &c.] His Eyes are like the Eye- 
bids We the Morning. | think this giyes us as great 


an Image of the Thing it would expreſs, as can 


enter the Thought of Man. It is not improbable that 
the Egyptians ſtole their Hieroglyphic tor the Morn- 
ing, which is the Crocodile's Eye, from this Paſſage, 
though no Commentator I have ſeen, mentions it. 
It is caſy to conceive how the Eg yprians ſhould be 
both Readers and Admixers of the Writings of Mo ofes, 


whom 1 ſuppoſe the Author of this Poem. 
| I have obſerved already that three or four of the 


Creatures here deſcrib'd are Egyptian; the two laſt 
are notoriouſly ſo, they are the River-horſe, and 
the Crocodile, thoſe celebrated Inhabitants of the 
Nile; and on theſe two it is that out Author 
chiefly dwells. It would have been expected from 
an Author more remote from that River than Moſes, 
jn a Catalogue of Creatures produc d to * 
their 


Page 7 29. Large is his Front, and when his 


their Creator, to have dwelt on the Two largeſt. 
Works of his Hand, vi x. the Elephant, and the 
Whale: This is ſo natural an Expectation, that 
ſome Commentators have render d Behemoth and 
Leviathan, the Elephant and Whale, tho' the 
Deſcriptions in our Author will not admit of it; 
but Moſes being (as we may well ſuppoſe) under an 
immediate 2 Za of the Hippopotamos and Croco- 
dile from their daily Miſchiefs and Ravages around 


him, it is very accountable _y = ſhould permit 
them to take * | 
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